





























t is Sunday morning, it is summer, and peace 

has come again. How pleasant to lie awhile 
and listen to the sounds of the slowly waking day: 
the church bell for early service; the chink of the 
milkman’s. bottles on the step ; scampering feet across 


the gravel path. 


Breakfast, thank goodness, is later to-day, and, 
with the room to himself, the sun flirts gaily with all 
that he can find. See the silver sparkling with pride 
at the warmth of his kisses, see how he touches to 


new glory the shimmering whiteness of the table- 


linen, while the warming-pan beams a great, burnished 





smile of approval. 
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In such a room you may forget that you are in 
a house, and only know that you are at home. And 
how much of its gladness this shining room owes to 
little things : to copper and brass all laughing ad gay 
because of Brasso; to linens made lustrous white by 
that last rinse in Reckitt’s Blue; to silver things that 
are lovelier for Silvo’s gentle care; to Zebo’s winning 


way with gloomy grates. 


To-day these four good companions of the cheer- 
ful home are at your service, to spread light and 
brightness wherever they go. But, when the war is 


over, they will be even easier to get. 
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Her cares are many 
her tasks beyond 
number. 

Every hour, every 
minute 3 

She is on duty— 

She sees the children 
off to school 

She makes the meals 
She makes the beds— 
and the planes ! 

Sees to the laundry 
and the lathe. 

Fills the shell— 

and the shopping 
basket, 

a tiring business =o 
these days. 

Cuts sandwiches 

for her man 

going 


g on night duty— 


and wakes at once 

if her child 

cries in the nignt. 

Tired yet tireless, - 

She holds the fort 

of the family ; 

the citadel ; ; 
of the hearth. 

She has no medals, 

only the pride 

of working anc striving | 
beside her menfolk 

in a great enterprise— 
to save the homes 

and the childrer 

of all the world. 


The women of. Britain are making 


enormous contributions. to the war 
effort—not least of these is what they 
are doing tor Savings. We thank 


CCHS rete Se Ris 
‘Save for Victory 


Issued by the National Sayings Committee 
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PER 9245-225-80 ~— 


PERSIL 


WASHES» 





GENTLY 


- 


MAKES 

















Persil’s gentle action makes 
coloureds, silksand woollens 
last longer: Persil is a com- 
plete washer; it contains 
the perfect blend of soap 
and oxygen—therefore it 
works best all alone. If 
you add anything else you 
are just wasting! your soap 
tation. 


Class 1 Soap Powder. 
33d pkt., 1 coupon Td pkt., 2 coupons 


CLOTHES LAST LONGER 


JOSEPH CROSFIELD & SONS LTD., WARRINGTON 





| PURE FLUID 
Free 








| A teaspoonful 
of Dinneford’s.... 


—teething without tears 


If baby is “contrariwise’? when that first pair of teeth 
arrives in the lower jaw—don’t worry. A teaspoonful of 
Dinneford’s Pure Fluid Magnesia after every feed will Keep 
stomach and bowelsin perfect order—and baby will find teethime 
little more than a passing inconvenience. He will contimme t 
make progress—and a happy smile will never be far away. 
Get a bottle of Dinneford’s now —!/5 & 2/16, incladime 








_ Purchase Tax. ; 





“* Dinneford’s Dictionary for Mothers.” Enclose 14d. stamp Sar thas 
wonderful book. Dinneford & Co: Ltd., Dept. WAR om 
Great West Road, Brentford, Middlesex. 
















Pussy dozes undisturbed icday.. 
but when the Rigutful Gwner of the chair is 
.. home again, it will be bright and welcoming 
as always, thanks to O-Cedar Polish. Now 
that furniture is “worth nearly #s weight m gold.” O-Cedar 
is a real necessity on the home front. It really preserves and 
protects your fine things, effortlessly and most economically. 






+ To prolong the life of your O-Cedar Mop (new almest irreplaceable) shake it 
well each time after using and occasionally moisten the pad with O-Cedar Polish, 


‘(Cedar 


STILL ACTIVE ON HOME SERVICE 
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NURSING 


Train to be a Nurse.. Make this your war work. 
Then, in the days of peace, if you’ve qualified 
as a State Registered Nurse, you will have built - 
for yourself a happy, worth while career. The 
work is interesting and varied. It offers 
splendid opportunities. Fill in and post the 
Coupon now for further information. De, 


, Rubber: 
Soles and Heels 
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FREE TRAINING WITH 
HOLIDAYS WITH PAY 
FREE UNIFORMS 

NEW SALARY SCALE. 


WIDE RANGE OF 
SPECIALIST SUBJECTS 


PENSION SCHEMES 


Like many other good things,. 
the demand for Phillips Rubbers 


exceeds the supply and your re- 


TT 


pairer may te temporarily out 


of stock—but they are worth 


VALLE LL 


waiting for. 
Phillips put the utmost wear into ~ 


their rubber soles and _ heels. 


AAA 


See that you get the last ounce 
of wear out of them before you 
have new ones fitted. Then ask 
your repairer to see that the old 


ones go for salvage. 


PHILLIPS RUBRERS LAST LONGEST 


Knights 
Castile 


Jor. 
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TO: THE MINISTRY OF LABOUR AND NATIONAL SERVICE (Dept. N.R.) 
24 KINGSWAY, LONDON, W.C.e. 


Please send illustrated literature’on Nursing asa wartime job and as 
a career. Also details of TRAINING, PAY, etc. 
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IE YOU'VE 
A BABY 





MOTHER’S TESTIMONY. 
INTEREST YOU. 


WELL 


Countless mothers 
passed on the secret of happy 
childhood ... and their 
daughters have passed it on 
again for at least three genera- 
tions. . When’ baby is fretful, 
feverish, upset or constipated, 
give a Steedman’s Powder. 

For mothers know that the 
action of these famous pow- 
ders is so absolutely safe and 
gentle. Made specially for 
-jnfants and children they 
bring. such testimonials as 
this : ‘‘ Peter owes.a lot of his 
happy disposition and sturdy 
health to Steedman’sPowders, 
which will continue to be his 
only aperient right through 
childhood. 5 

If. you’ve a family see that 
you keep Steedman’s always 
inthe home. They are obtain- 
able everywhere at three-halt- 
pence each, but it is important 





to look for the double EE 


symbol to ensure you get the 
genuine powders, made only by 
john Steedman & Co., Dept. R, 


Walworth Road,London,S.E.17 


= The Service which 

f= Kolynos renders to 

» the ‘Services’ and to 

you toc—clean, spark- 
ling white. teeth, 


‘Sold -every- 
where. in 
standard sizes 


have 


. gives you four times as many 
-luxurious shampoos, 


WE ASKED 





Lilli Palmer — 


WHY SHE ALWAYS INSISTS ON DRENE SHAMPOO! 


- 


THIS CHARMING STAR OF STAGE AND SCREEN 
‘ALL-STAR? 


GAVE THESE THREE 


-¥& Pmsurenoother Shampoo ; 


but Drene makes my hair so 
- lustrous, so.-marvellous ! 

* And I’m certain my hair 
is easter to set when I use Drene 
Shampoo ! 

Kk And there’s no doubt that 

(> Drene saves time—it’s so simple 
to use, and so quick. 


Z 


Chee 





Talk to “‘ back stage ” 


REMEMBER, Drene Shampoo 
is in two sizes — 74d. and 
1/104d., including Tax. The 
larger size saves you money — 


E: Saees stitch, 


Vim, 








REASONS: 


OF THE 





LEAFLET 
1043. 


gives instructions tor 
this cosy sweater . 


74ong sleeves in 
SSID Super Shet- 
tand Wool or 
SIRDAR Kasna 
Wool. -3-ply.' ' Price 
4d. “7 from So 
“shops. ‘Sd. 
post a oe 


Antes 





people, film people, radio folk and they'll tell 
you that more and more stars use Drene Shampoo. You, too, should 
use’ Drene, for then your hair will be “starry ’ and lustrous — more 
attractive than you have ever seen it before. And another thing, 
Drene leaves your hair as easy to set as ABC. | 
te 
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7 THE SHAMPOO 
STARS 
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‘A Nurse 


Must Know . 
the Answer 


Any woiman 








¢who suffers 

terrible peri- 
j-odic + pains 
+ could. never 
2 stand the 
; trying Work 


: of the nurse. 
Duty comes 
: first and she 

mustcarry on. 
She must look fit and be bright no 





AD ann ae 


- matter what her physical con- - 


dition may be. Yet nurses are 
human and subject to the same 
pains as other women. But they 
know how to avoid those de- 
pressing pains and racking head- 
aches. By experience they have . 
found in A-K Tablets a quick 
and unfailing means of relief — 
and one that does not disturb the 
natural action of the female 


“system. A-K will save you from 


periodic suffering. 
day!" 


Get some to- 


NOTE.—A-K is how thousands 


of women ask for Anti-Kamnia 


bvand Analgesic Tableis., If you 
say A-K your chemist will knew. 
1/5 a box (Including Tax). 


Ca c a 
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PO eh id 


TRICOLINE 


THE EQUAL TO SILK. 


BRA Hr eye 


Protect your bands against 
stratches,cutS and imiection - 
by wearing ANDY Garden Gloves. They 
are tough yet pliable and won't dry hard 
after wetting or washing. Buy a pair - 
to-day. 
‘< These are the gioves you 
have heard abcut.”’ 
2/6 per pair from all ironmongers ahd 
Stores, or 2/9 post free 
(state size and send 1 -G 
coupon per pair) from:- _\7\¥’ 
Tedson Thornley &C€o., \:'; Mayet 
| Rochdale V3 sal LN 
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Made in 6 lovely fruit 

flavours, ‘ DAIRY ’ Brand 
JUNKET POWDER gives 
perfect results: ~ highly 
nourishing,creamy- 
Junket, delicately 
flavoured and coloured. 


NO, CO.U POW S o'r 
POINTS. needed and milk 
powder can be used. An 
irresistible delicacy of 
pre-war standard. 


DAIRY... 
JUNKET POWDER 
(6 lovely fruit flavours to select 97 D. 


from.) 
Sufficient to make 6 pints. TUBE. 
Made by R.J. Fullwood & Bland Ltd. 


Sole Distributors : 
G. HAVINDEN LTD., 
43, Cavendish Road, N.W.6. 
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For Inner Cleanliness*be regular 


with your Andrews. 
Family size tin 2/- inc. purchase tax, 
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‘SPEED THE DAY WHEN 


Invest in War Savings 


and help - Ss 





WE CAN AML ENJOY ALL WE WAN'T 


~~ - 
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— famous the world over for 
its appetizing creamy flavour 
and nutritive goodness —rich in 
vital health elements, including 
the precious tonic Vitamin B,. 
- Noted, too, for its purity, 
economy and ease of preparation. 
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A FIRST LESSON IN | 
GRAMMAR 
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—But while fickle fashion 
has changed her mood 
a thousand times in a 
thousand ways since 1798 
she has never changed 
her fastenings. The same 
make of HOOKS and 
EYES as you use to- - 

. day were famous. when 
Queen Victoria was a 
little girl. 


Supplies are now 
restricted, but the 
quality is still supreme. 
Look for the name 
$s 


REWEY BROTHERS LTD- BAEARLEY ST- BIRMINGHAM 
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The finest Soap 
for a lovely baby - 


Always use Cuticura.. Soap — for 

baby’s bath. See how it comforts 

and refreshes, leaves his skin glow- 

Ing. with health, soft and-velvety. 

Cuticura Soap is the surest way 

of purifying and cleansing the skin. 
Of all Chemists and Stores. 


~ 





FOR BABY 








-_ ——- ee 





& . 

is - difficult to reblace now and as 
suggested by the Board of Trade we 
must - *‘MEND & MAKE DO.’ 
Here are some useful hints- which 
can be quickly carried out on -your 
Singer. : 8 

HAND TOWELS. . ‘‘ When my 
hand towels become full of holes 


-in the centre, | cut the bad parts 


outrand join the good ends together, 
making two towels into ene.”’ 


TABLECLOTHS. “‘ When my 
tablecloths become ragged at the 
corners | stitch o!d napkins over 
them and so prolong their use.” 


From a Lancashire-Less. 


SHEETS. ‘“‘ To make my sheets 
last longer, | not only put sides to 
middle but undothe top and bottom 
hem and put to middle as well. 
Then when they get thin patch 
them till they cannot be patched 
any more.” 


From E. Geodman, Birmingham. * 






Y no 
home 
is complete — 
_- without a 
SINGER. 
SEWING MACHINE 


‘MEND & MAKE DO’ on a 
Singer—if your Singer is not in 


perfect running order, consult your 


local Singer. Shop or write : 


SINGER SEWING MACHINE 0., LTD. 


Singer Building, City Road, E.C.I 


SOOTHE HIS| 
WIND - PAIN 


Ne need for Mother to stay awake at 
nights with a fretful or “dificult” Baby. 
It’s usually “ WIND-PAIN” makes him 
restless. 

It is so easily relieved with a teaspoonful , 
of “Gripe Water’? made by W'oodward’s, 
which breaks the “wind” and helps Baby to 
bring it up naturally and easily: No lifting 
ot back-patting. Sends Baby back comtort- 
able to restful, happy slecp. 

Recommended by Doctors & Nurses fot 
go years. Keep it handy for when baby needs 
a little help-—and Mother needs her test. 





_ GRIPE WATER 


‘made by 


WOODWARDS 

From all Cheinists, t/5 (incl. Pur. Tax) 
VALUABLE BOOKLET = 

“ How to Keep Baby Well” —specially 


written by a Lady Doctor for careful 
Mothers. Wrte, enctosing rd. stamp 


io Woodward’s (Dept WoH./o), $1 


- Claphant Road, London, S/W Oe, 




































ISSUED BY THE BOARD OF TRADE 


How to 


“I searched my scrap bag,” 
says Mrs. A. “I had a good 
many ‘bits and pieces’ and at 
the Make-do and Mend _ ciass 
they showed me how to ‘cut 
knickers from these old scraps 
of material, joining the gores in 
alternating colours.” 

“I cut down a frock that was 
too small,’ said Mrs. - B. 
“Took the top -off, you see; 
“put on shoulder straps and 
shaped the skirt to make cami- 
knicks. I’ve another frock that 
[Pm going to. turn into a blouse 
with knickers attached. 

* * * 





Made by PATONS & BALDWINS LID 
ALLOA, SCOTLAND & HALIFAX, ENGLAND 


@727 
“Pye made an old slip lke 
new, says Mrs. C. “It had 
gone under the arms, so I cut 
it off at.the waist and made a 
hew top by faggoting bands of 
matching material together.” 






s MOST- OF 
p YOUR LOOKS! 


~ COME ONCE— ~~ 
and you’ll come again 


Whatever your sewing problems, a Make-do and Mend class 

will help you. Your local Evening Institute, Technical . 

i College or Women’s Organisation is probably running a class 
now; or ask at the Citizens’ Advice Bureau—they’ll be able 
to tell you about times and places. : 


se 


f MAKES YOU YOUNGER AND 
a 4; KEEPS YOU YOUNGER 
ed USE IT SRARINGLY 
(| YOU NEED SO LITTLE 
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Marking (nk 


The Best and Quickest 
Method of - 
Marking your Linén 
NO HEATING REQUIRED 


id. per bottle inciud- 

2 _ ing purchase tax, 
Absolutely Permanent. . 
Febric detters can “be removed. 
Of -all Stationers, Store. énd © 
Chemists, or 73¢, in- 
cluding .purchase- tax, 
plus 3d. postage, direct 

a, jrom. 

CDOPER, BENNISON & 
» |  WALKDEN, LTD., 
‘1789, St. Bride Street, — 
> London, E.C.4. 
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ALSO IN WHITEE-GREEN L § 
OF ALL DEALERS PO a a | 
































Now that the family require 
good filling meals-you will 
find Borwick’s especially help- 
ful. With it, you can make 
puddings and dumplings 

_lighter and more digestible. 
Borwick’s ensures good results 
with present-day flour. Bas 2 


DUMPLINGS IN STEWED FRUIT 


| ib. fruit in season 7 oz. flour 
| oz. grated raw potato 
_ Sugar to taste 
2 teaspoons BORWICK’S 7 
Pinch salt 2o0z. suet or other fat 


Sift together flour, salt and 

Borwick’s, Rub in fat. Stir in potato. + aa 
Mix to a stiff dough with water or - 

milk. Form into very small dump- — 

lings. Put prepared fruit in pan with 

sugar. Cover with water and bring 

to the boil. Drop in the dumplings, 

. cover and boil for 15 minutes. 


BORWICKS 


BAKING POWDER 
The Best in the World 5 


A fine Toilet Soap such as INO— 
pure, super-fatted, hard and long- 
lasting—may not always be easy to 
find. But in such an important 
matter it pays to persevere. Your 
precious coupons will go further 
and your skin will fare better ! 


3 oz. Tablet—one coupon. 


Gerard, Nottingham. 





















- flavoured 
Junkets: : 
“Delicious, made in a tick 


A refreshing fruit-flavoured 
‘“ sweet ”’ © course. Really 


urs delicious. Always popular 
flavour with the family. Milk in its 
OR ORERRY most digestible and attrac- 
RAM tive form. Children say ‘‘as 


VANI nice as ice-cream.’* 


LITTLE 


Miss Muffet 


SUNKETS 


Still only 7id- for 3 pint-size 
“" junkets. 

Also Plain Junket Tablets and 

Wrest Country Rennet (liquid 


ie iggamp form). ; 
epee Sole Distributors: Lewis A. 


May (Little Miss Muffet) Ltd., 
Copthall House, London, E.C.2. 


. 





Designed for’ particular 


people 


Constructed with infinite 
care 





raeanatt aad 


Displaying good taste in 
every line 


And proving their worth in 


h long wear 
ow i ; Owing to war-time restrictions, supplies 
attractive of these shoes are much curtailed. We 


do our best to meet thé greatly increased 
demand, but if your retailer cannot supply 
immediately remember that EVER-REST 
Shoes are well worth waiting for. 


TOMLINSON & RILEY LTD., 
Bridge Road, Leicester. 


EVER-RES 
Shoes 


RED THLE 
FLOORS look: se 
when polished with ‘Cardinal: 


Use lconomically: ~ 
- Sypphes arelimited 


CARDINAL | 
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* The Admiral,” 





| - Matilda said, > 
= “ Prefers no-button vests, 
o The General says 
| ol they're grand,. by gad! 
| eS And slaps his seamless 
; = +. chest. 


Oh think what buttons 
_it will save 
If all men wear this slip-on 
And all the stuff it 
; will release 
To sock the Hun and 


Nippon ! 


ELIGHTFULLY cool, creamy and re- 
| freshing . . . yet exceptionally sustain- 
oS jing and invigorating . . . “Ovaltine’ mixed 
oi ‘ Cold is an ideal summer drink for everyone. 


~ 


By preparing it as a cold drink you lose none . 
of the important nutritive ‘elements which | 


have made ‘ Ovaltine’ so widely popular as 
a health-giving food beverage. 
























}. 


‘Scientifically prepara: from Nature's beet. 
foods, “Ovaltine’ provides nourishment to 
body, brain-and nerves and helps to build ‘up 
reserves of strength and energy. For this 
reason a glass of Cold *Ovaltine’ will do 
| much to make light summer meals more 
ae nourishing and revitalising. 


Be like the Forces, 
gentlemen, 
Shun buttons on your torso, 

And we'll have Hitler 
in the bag Se 
And Musso even more so.” 


Cold ‘ Ovaltine’ is easily prepared by adding 
‘Ovaltine’ to cold milk, or milk and water, 
and mixing thoroughly with an egg whisk, or 
in a shaker. 
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3 ISS Minnit has told me to finish my Miss Minnit says, “Come, now, Antonia, } 
: sums— deals poe 
But I’d sooner be writing a letter to Mums. But I’d sooner be doing the env'lope in ink. 3 
ee Miss Minnit suggests that it’s time I could . 7 facet 
a Aa I'd stick down the flap with the letter safe | 3 
But Pd sooner be sending a kiss (X) to in tt, Te is : 
et Rest my Dad. | | If it wasn’t for silly old horrid Miss Minnit!. _ : 
. wot | I ’splain’d it, and ’splain’d it—but all she eS S58 
E | could say : : oe BO RS Sepa GRE 
Was “’Rithmatic, Spelling and Hist’ry | 
8 ,p?? , rs 
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EVERYWOMAN’S WEAPONS ARE HER» SAVINGS-LEND FREELY-AND SEE IT THROUGH! 
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CURLS. IN. PEACE. 
AT NIGHT 
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A Net Cap—The Easiest 
Thing To Make But So 
Pretty To Look At! — 





“News And’ Views On Life To-day 
At Home Or In The © Services 


. 


said “‘ Bread and- books.” - He certainly 
meant that his ~people weuld read—and 
re-read—those books. 





- 


A DAINTY diiile cap like this is just what we 
all need-—tt keeps a “ haiv-do”’ in good 
ardey but is as light as a feather to wear 
and the easiest thing to make! . e 

You will need only half a yard of 36-inch 
net to make it. Fold the nei in half lengthwise 
and. cut along the fold fov twenty-five inches. 
Gather the end opposite the cut fold (as shown in 


THE NIGHTMARE CF NAMES 

Cc shocking thing, I find, about war-tim: 
life, is that I cannot remember people's 
- names. Every day one meets more and 
more people.” Do ‘you remember all their 
names ? Whatis the eure ? I wish you could 

tell me. | ass 
“He who knows your name has power 


: 
4 ¥ 
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_ the diagram), drawing up the gathers to about. 


three.inches. Join together about. two tnches of 
the lbng sides neavest the gathers, Hem or whip 
the vemaining vaw edges to neaten them. The 
diagrams explain these instructions very clearly. 
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The cap comes well 

over the head and 

completely covers the 
haty, 





Worn like a turban the cap is charmingly 
neat. If you wash and sei your own hair 
herve is the solution for, concealing wa 


ativactively while a is at the “ curler — 
and pin” stage! : 
~ 


= Se worst thing a war can do to people 
is to make them so that they can’t 
laugh.” | 7 


That’s ‘a remark that came out of our ; 


talk over our communal jam-making a little 
while ago. Peet : 
‘Sometimes I grumble because there is no 
time for reading, or almost none—and I do 
love a book. But the things that people say 
these days when we do.so many chores in 
company are almost as good as any book. 
People under dictatorships, my little 


eroup decided, can’t laugh, and people under 


democracies can. And need you go further 
to see why we afe fighting? Some of us 
laugh with tears deep down in our secret 
hearts, but we laugh just the same, because 
laughter is tich and healing. “ That's how 
you can tell t’other from which.” Another 
jam-maker said; “Those who laugh are 
givers, and. those who don't laugh are 


takers.” And a -third said: “‘It’s just a 


The cap fin- 
ished off with 
a bow looks 
young and 





you. 


‘hundred per cent. “ 


These diagrams. show clearly 
how to fold and cut the net. 


HE cap comes well over 
the head and com- 
letely coveys the hair 
with the litle join’ in the 
front and gathers on top. 
Twist the long, ends ai 
the back and bring them 
round to the front to tie in 
a perky bow; or, if you~ 
prefer a piain turban, 
twist the long ends at the 
back, bring them to the | 
front, knot them once, twist 
again and tuck im the ends 
neatly at each side. 
Why not make one or 
iwo caps so that they can 
be laundered frequently ? 
They look so fresh and 
dainty. 


gay. 
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question of whether you’ve got a bounce in 
If you haven’t, well, you: might just 


2) 


as well not be alive. 


TALKING OF BOOKS 


NE evening when we were busy re-binding 
books for a servicemen’s- library, a 
girl of twenty burst out: “ Is it awful 

of me? All you people seem to love books so 
much. Well, I like reading, too, but once 
I’ve read the book I never want to open it 
again. You others seem to want to own 
books and finger them, even re-read them. To 
me, when I’ve once read a book the flavour’s 
gone.” 5 eae 

Well, is she “ awful”’ ? She’s the child of 
an age that hurries by and misses many of 
the quietly lovely things but enjoys a 
going places.:’ 

I told her of a Frenchman over here who 
was asked what his country would most stand 
in need of when it was fréed again. And he 


over you.” - Dr. Brew (she’s the young woman. 
psychologist who helps to-run the Girls’ Club 
movement) quotes that in a book she’s 
written. She says that no one can pretend 
to be a real club-leader who cannot recognise 
every one of from fifty to two hundred 
members by name, face, and facts of family. 


BE—EUT DON’T TEACH 


MUST try to memorise her Ten Command-— 
"ments for Amateur Leaders now that 
we all have to take a hand with clubs. 


. 


Rule No. 9 is : “ Don’t try to do good ; no one 


can do good to-anyone or teach anyone any- 
thing or make people happy.” And Rule 
No. ro is: “Don’t expect results.” Tre 
emphasis is, you see, on beivg, not on trying 
to make others do this or that. 

~ Put it in this way, and, you get her meaning. 
If the pillars that hold up the arches of your 
life are strong and sure, people will collect 
under them for safety and gaiety. But if 
you try to build arches for other people, - 
you can’t expect them to feel safe there | 
while you are building, can you ? 5 


THE CHILDREN’S LETTERS 


is so important that-our children should 
write letters to Daddy which will help to 
keep him real and alive to them. 

One mother I know encourages her little 
family to write ““ I-remember”’ letters. They 
are all about things they did together. 

It must give their Daddy infinite joy in his 
far-distant camp, and also it builds up a true 
picture of what Daddy really was like in his 
little boys’ minds. 


4 < 


THEY KNOW 
| ASKED .one small boy, when his usual 


rather bad school report came in: “ But 
don’t you like your. school >? ”’ 
“ Oh, the school’s all right,”’ he said. “1t 


isn’t that: It’s the silly things they teach 
you. I don’t want to learn Latin. Chinese 
is what we want to learn now, because we 
mean to go out there and help put things 
right after the war.. And then geography 
Miss Smith teaches-us about places: far, far 
away, even two-thousand miles away. - But 
how many miles doesn’t matter—lI reckon it’s 
only twelve flying hours.” ~ 7 | 

Well, after that I just hadn’t any breath 
left. 
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A W.A.A.F. MECHANIC 
SRS Waaf is seeing for herself how 

the R.A.F. gun-camera works. 

Absolute accuracy ts essential 

for W.A.A.F. instrument mechanies. 
Lheir gob ts to test and vepatr gun- 
cameras and cine-cameras used for taking | 
aerial photographs. Air crews rely upon 
thery CHiciency. 
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KENNEL MAIDS IN THE A.T.S.. 


as S Tes iyst, thing is to make friends !"’ said an A.T.S. 
as she combed and brushed. this soldier-dog—a : 
new vecyuit to the War Dogs Training School.. 

When dogs jon the Army, A.T.S. girls meet them. at 
the station on -avvival, and groom, feed and. exercise = 
then, doing everything to make them feel at honie. 

A.T.S. nurse the dogs, too, if they “ go sick.” : 

Some of the fifty A.T.S. who work here were kennel 
maids in civikkan life. Others were not. But all are 
ardent dog-lovers ! ; 








THE OTHER SIDE . 
HE young men at. home long for far 
adventures, and the boys on far 
‘adventures long for home. One man 
writes home. from. Burma or thereabouts : 
“Tt often think of smoke wreathing up on 
clear afternoons at home. Of course, 1 know 
all countries have smoke, but none is so 
beautiful as- ours—blue against the dark 
ee trees and the red of the cottage roofs. 
What wouldn’t I give to see it again—and 
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eat one of your turnovers : 


. WHAT’S IN A NAME 

ow I-love the. name that the United 
States have given to their army of women 
doing all the monotonous home jobs 
that will never win a medal, to the scrubbers 
and bottle-washers and baby-minders who will 
never be -acclaimed. They call them the 
WINS; all those home bodies who do such 
multitudinous dull daily drudgy jobs “ behind 

the lines.” Charming, isn’t it ? 


= GOOD NEIGHBOURS 
ie oes THoempson, that splendid broad- 
caster, says: ©“ If you are asked what 
you are fighting for-Democracy, 
Permanent’ Peace, A Better World—the 
answer is, ‘ Thistis a war for Good Neighbour- 
ness - 

Can you see any dictators, -or even a 
quisling, fighting for the right to be a good 
neighbour g But that alone makes the he: art 
of a world where you and I and the other 
women of the world can be happy once more. eRe Wa ae ee eh ee ee er gy ears er ee on eS, s 








W.R.N.S. WORKING ON SUBMARINES 


Mo Wrens take theiy work very seriously but these two have found 
time for a joke with the Petty Officer who 1s superi using the vepairs they: 
ave making to‘a submarine returned to dock for over hauling. 


Wrens at a submarine base act as mates to the naval vatings. One will help . 
the coppersmith, for instance, while anothev—the blacksmith’s mate—may be~- | 
wielding the power hammer or working at the forge. From polishing the lens 
of a periscope to welding a new tip for a damaged propeller, few tasks ave beyond 
the scope of these handywomen of the Navy ! 

Maintenance Wrens are envployed on coastal craft and motor-torpedo boatss. 
too, as well as for a variety of different gobs with the. Fleet Aty Arm. There are 
no vacancies for Maintenance Wrens at present—the work has AE: so popular 
with girls who are already serving. 
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HAVE YOU Ever WONDERED 

WHY SO MANY Of The 

PRETTIEST GIRLS-STAY So Long’ 
UNMARRIED ? | 


THIS STORY TELLS YOU WHY 


onG before tea was over, Rosamonde wished she hadn't come. 

It wasn’t that Laura Wishart was unwelcoming to ker 

husband’s ald flame, or that John wasn’t pleased to see her. 

He cut her a-slice of very plain cake, pressed her to try Laura's home- 
made jam, and even spoke of the old days at the Grange. 

The reason was that the glow of their’ domestic happiness held 
no warmth for anyone but themsely es, least of all for the girl John 
had once been crazy about. 

John was in one of the Ministries now, and a regular family man, 
with a wife he adored-and a couple of children aged four and two. 
The strangest part of it all to Rosamonde was that a man could 
‘change so “utterly, as he had,:from the Johnny Wishart who had 
been her very first love, way back in the days when they had attended 
dancing-classes together, and been the hero and heroine in the 
Christmas charades at the Grange. 

Johnny had been full of pranks and mischief. An audacious, 
irrepressible kind of boy. And as a young man he had been the 

same, plus the eager anxiety to please her which made his devotion 
so apparent that everyone saw it. 

But John, married to Laura and the father of Timmy and Julian, 
was a very sober person, with the old life and sparkle gone. Only 
the devotion remaining; but that was for someone else now. 
Rosamonde didn’t like it much, but she was carrying it off with 
her usual grace. - Talking just enough and not too much about ,her 
secretarial job.. Saying the right things: about the photographs 
of the children Laura was showi ing her, Timmy clutching a puppy, 
and Julian in his pram. 

‘“ He’s the one who’silike you,”’ she told John, in the clear musical 
voice that had_ woken so many echoes in so ee hearts in the last 
ten years. . 

John was pleased. “‘ So I’ve been told,” he said’ complacently. 
“But Timmy is like Laura,”’ and his husbandly glance made it 
clear that it was an excellent thing to resemble Laura. 

Laura was no beauty, and rather too plump, in spite of rationing. 
Her dark hair was done in an unfashionable «way, and her nails 
lacked polish. Yet it was she and not the glamorous Rosamonde 
who had the whole heart of the eligible John Wishart. 

When he took Rosamonde down in the lft, and said good- bye 
to her at the front-door of the block of flats, the old John seemed 
to return, just for one moment. 

“You haven’t changed a bit, Ros.” And he looked as if he 
meant it asa compliment. Then, because he was John, and not 
Johnny any more, he spoilt it. Pressing her hand affectionately, 
he added, “ Time you got married, my dear. We none of us get 
any younger.’ 

Rosamonde pulled her. hand away. 
matrimony, ”’ 


’ 


T never was keen ,on 
she said lightly. “1 thought you knew that, John.” 


er 





B°" that tea-time visit to the Wisharts had depressed her, and 
* released a whole flood of thoughts usually kept strictly in 
the Banbecoundl of her mind. 


To begin with, she could just imagine the sort of chat going on 


now in that cosy sitting-room she had just left. ~ 

‘Why on earth did Rosamonde Grey never marry?” Laura 
would ask, with that ,pleasurable superiority of the comfortably 
married woman. 

And John. . . . What would John say ? She thought she knew. 
‘““Rosamonde, had too many admirers,” he would say. “ And she 
never seemed in earnest about any ofd@hem.” 

And that’s true, her heart told her, as she walked along towards 
the bus which would take her to her flat, a keen March wind flapping 
her well-cut skict against her carefully darned silk stockings, 








Her flat was tiny, just big enough to house her and Gillian, when 
that young sister came up on leave from the W.R.N.S. But the 
sitting-room was attractive, and even distinguished, with some of 
the best bits of Chippendale and walnut from ‘her old home, and the 
sofa and two chairs dressed in a green chintz that held the verdant 
hint of early spring. A country friend had sent her daffodils, and 


they filled a big ¢hina’ bowl on the gate-legged table under the 
‘window, where ‘Gillian’s latest photograph, “the one in uniform, 


had pride of place. 
There were two sausages in her tiny larder, but Rosamonde didn’t 
feel ike cooking. to- night, so she set out bread and cheese, and 
brewed strong coffee, and tried to read the latest war ook while she 
ate her solitary supper. 
But it was no good. That question she knew ‘Laura had asked 
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got between her and the story of a Hungarian in Paris duri ing the 
fall of France. Why had she never married? Was it because: 
she didn’t want to? No, that wasn’t true. However much she 
flirted she had always seen herself ev entually choosing the one she 
liked best, and standing by him at the altar in White satin and tulle 
veil, while-the scent of the flowers drifted ee her. 
| June is a lovely month for a wedding,” her mother had often 
said. ‘‘ Because then we could have a “tnarquee on the lawn; 
and ask everyone . . . and the roses would be out.” 
Rosamonde’s mother had not given the bridegroom a any name, 
Dut her tone,held nd possible doubt that a -wedding there would 
be, whenever her pretty daughter decided to say ‘‘ Yes ’*to one of 
the many men who were always round her, makine a fuss of her, 
seeming to think there was no one like her. Yet the roses in the 








. A Complete Story 
: < 
LADY TROUBRIDGE 


garden at the Grange bloomed and faded year after year, and no 
marquee was erected by the local workmen, and the strawberries 
were eaten at other people’s weddings. 

Why—why—why ? 


S' owLy Rosamondegot up and fetched a cardboard-box which held 
her emotional past in the shape of packets of letters ad- 

dressed to her in different dashing male handwritings, some 
theatre programmes anda few snapshots. 

With a half smile curling the corners of her mouth she spread 
out the whole collection.and sat staring at it. _ Perhaps here, in this 
cardboard box, lay the answer to why Rosamonde’ Grey, the pr snes 
and most popular girl in Loamshire, was still Rosamonde Gre 
though her thirty-fifth birthday was in sight. 
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Incredible this fact would have seemed to 
Mummy and, Dad in the triumphant days of 
the Grange. They just wouldn't have be- 
lieved it. But they hadn’t lived to know 
this, and the Grange was gone, too, because it 
was only rented, and she and Gillian couldn't 
have afforded to live there. - 

Putting out a slim, ringless hand, ‘Rosa- 
monde picked up Oswald Grant’s letters. 
Oswald had written marvellous .letters, as 
marvellous as the plays he wrote later on. 
And even now his phrases were pleasant to 
read.  ‘‘ Your golden haiv is a net in which 
men's hearts get entangied,”’ was one of them. 
Well, Rosamonde’s hair was still golden, 
and still curled in the old way round her ears. 
But.Oswald’s heart was quite free of those 
alluring meshes, and was given, long since, 
to Wanda, who had starred in his first play. 


While Rosamonde had been wondering if 


she would like being married to a dramatist, 
his engagement to Wanda had somehow 
happened, and with more well. turned 
phrases he had told her about it. She had 
been to their wedding, a crowded affair, 
with lots of celebrities and stage stars, and 
she had never seen either of them since. 
Impatiently she tore his letters across. 


Stupid to keep. them when nothing else- 


remained. The paper should go for salvage. 


A SOLITARY snapshot, tied up with one 
letter, represented a young medical 

student who was generally on the out- 
skirts of her erowd of friends and admirers. 
A local young man, nephew of old -Dector 
Renfrew who had attended the Grange ever 


since Daddy went there, and long before that. 


A rather dim young man, of whom she could 
remember very little, except that everyone 
called him Mat, and that he had a deter- 
mined chin and a rather awkward way of 
talking. Was his name Matthew? — she 
couldn’t remember and it certainly didn’t 
matter now what a shy young man who stared 
at’ her speechlessly had been called. But 


his letter made her smile. It was all about 


the local Hunt Ball, and couldn’t she keep 


one dance for him. Had she, or hadn’t she ? 
She couldn’t remember that either, after all 
this time. But she doubted if Mat Renfrew 
had ever had that dance. There were always 
more partners than ‘dances, and besides, 
that was the year she had been so taken up 
with Tony Karsdale. 
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springbok steaks to soft-shelled crav. 
yoadside. 


more often what a good cook she ts. 
afternoon in the armchair by the fire. 
got used to these things. 


aN Englishman sits alone in an Overseas restaurant. . He reads the menu with 
its list of strange foods, but his thoughts are far away : ¥ 


Ti is strange how litile I can remember them an hour later. 
memory of Emily's. steak-and-kidney pudding becomes more vivid as the months go by. — ; 
Crust as fluffy as lambs-wool and an inch thick, the gravy inside almost black withrichness. + 
And aftey that, an apple from the garden, baked to a turn wi é EM 
and topped with cream from the dairy down the road. It is a pity I didn’t tell Emily 
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oe ae aoe te we wee ee ema ae cen ee a ae fe et Oe 


Tony used to stay with those rich people 
at Durnside Castle, but he spent most oi his 
time at the Grange, adoring Rosamecnde. 
He was in the Army, and ambitious to get 
on, and reach the top one day. During their 


chectic affair he often told her of his plans 


for the ‘future, and she felt they: all concerned 
herself. He had. given her a compact in 
delicately chased silver enamelled with the 
erest of his regiment. He had kissed her 
more than once that Autumn. And it was 
quite understood that he wanted her to marry 
him.one day. 

But she hadn’t felt sure of her feelings when 
it came to the point. She had asked for time 
to ‘think it over before he left for India. 
And then the Army, regardless of Rosa-. 
monde’s feelings, had ordered him to India 
sooner than he had thought, and he had 
sailed without her answer. By the-time she 
was ready to give it, his letters had become as 
cool as the snows on the Himalayas, and it 
wasn't surprising when, some, six months 
later, the announcement of his engagement to 


the only daughter of a general was made 


public. Sir William could be a ‘useful 
father-in-law to an ambitious young soldier 
and that was the end of Tony Karsdale as 
far as she was concerned. . 

Rosamonde had sent a tactful letter of 


-. good wishes and hadn’t minded over much, 


because she had just met Adrian Coomber. 
And Adrian was the most superior of any of 
her admirers—no doubt.of that! About the 
same age as herself, good-looking in a dark, 
masterful way, and with all the cool efficiency 
of the Senior Service, Adrian was surely 
pre-ordained to be the right husband for her. 


would make it clear.to her that this was so. 
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and the wedding present-to give? Had 
there been too many men in her life—too 
much success ? ; 

Had she miscalculated her power, and 


-wasted her store of emotion ? 2 
Her fingers busy now tearing John Wis- 


hart’s gay epistles into minute ijragments, 
she felt: Gillian’s twenty-year-old eves Jooking 
a bit scornfully at her from the photograph 
beside the bowl of daffodils. 

Gillian knew just what she wanted from 
life, and she*would knéw how to get it. She 
wouldn’t waste her time in brittle conquests 
that led to nothing happy er enduring. 
Rosamonde felt sure of that, and was glad 
Orth aa re 

Because she didn’t want Gillian ever to 


_ knew this kind of hurt that she ielt now— 


the hurt of a heart nobody seemed to need 
or want—worst hurt of all a woman. can 
suffer. ©. : 


S™ was placing the torn-up scraps of paper. 

carefully on the top of her salvage bag 

in the little kitchen, when the telephone 
shrilled through the quiet., _ 

Rosamonde very rarely got rung up by 
anybody interesting these days, so her voice’ 
was quite flat as she mechanically said, 
Hallo. 7)» 

“This is Adrian,’’ announced the voice 
at the other end. ‘‘ Adrian Coomber, in case 
you've forgotten who I am.” 
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Luckily he couldn’t see the colour flame _ 


into her cheeks,.and she managed a very 
creditable little laugh as she answered. 
“Of course I remember you perfectly. 


Don’t be silly, Adrian. But how did you get 
“And in his own time, she had thought, he -my telephone number ?.” 
Adrian, it seemed, had met up with Gillian ‘ 


She lifted a letter or two from the box,* at the naval base where she was stationed, 


- opened them, and read them. Adrian didn’t 


say: much, but what he did say had value.. 
He was the kind of man who could care for 
a girl for years and not tell her so, until 
Service promotion warranted his aCquiring a 
wife. But was this the reason why he had 
never asked her to marry him ? Rosamonde 
wasn’t sure now. <A dreadful humility had 
eot hold of her, and she wasn’tesure of any- 
thing where men were concerned. 

Was it her fault, she wondered, that all 
this love and homage had ended in every 


-ease by being transferred to somebody else, 


leaving her with the tactful letter to write, 


THOUGHTS: = | 
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FAR AWAY 


A Little Vignette 
From Real Life 


a 


“By now I must have eaten all the exotic dishes I ever read about, from: 
T have even eaten grapes which grew wild by the 


And yet the 


th a sort of toffee coating, 


Perhaps I was too contented, looking forward to ne 
Or. perhaps—frightening: thought—I had just 


“ There will be no danger of that in future, Emily. When I am home again I will teli 
you that vou are not only the dearest woman, but the best litile cook in the world. 


JOHN CHENEY. 


and he was doing a temporary job. And 
Gillian had supplied him with news of Rosa- 
monde and where she was to be found. 

“Can I come and have a drink with you 
to-morrow ?”’ Adrian asked, with persistence 
which was flattering to say the least of it. 
“Will you be at home ? ” 

Yes, she would be back from work by then, 
and she had some sherry, and she would be 
very glad to see him again. ‘Till to-morrow,” 
she ended, her voice sounding gay and cordial. 
A voice Tony Karsdale and Oswald Grant 
would have recognised at once but which she 
hadn't used lately. The voice of the woman 
men admire and make dates with. 

Looking round the little sitting-room when 
that cénversation was over, Rosamonde 
thought how nice and cosy it looked.  At- 


tractive, too, in its simple way. —Just the kind. 


of room a man would like as a background 
to a very special conversation with a very 
special girl. | 

She thought of herself as a girl again now ; 
which was one of the results of Adrian’s 
being so determined to see her as soon as 
possible. “ 


; Wes the soft blue wool dress which 


matclted her eyes, her mother’s pearls 
gleaming round her throat, Rosamonde 
knew she looked not so very different from 
the girl Adrian had known about seven years 
ago. Her face was_softly flushed as she 
moved about, undoing a packet of cigarettes, 
finding a few little biscuits to go with that 
precious bottle of sherry, moving the bowl] of 
daffodils nearer to Gillian’s photograph. 
Fun: to be doing all this again, and to feel 
the thnjJl of expectation which. was part of 
waiting for a man you liked and who certainly 
liked you, or he wouldn’t have come. 
_ She told herself this reassuring fact rather 
often, because of that new uncertainty. about 


“her own- power, and her own’ attraction. 


But when the doorbell rang, she forgot 
all these doubts in the pure pleasure of seeing 
Adrian again, and feeling her hand taken in 
that firm grip. _ : 

Adrian said, “‘ It’s impossible to think we 
haven't met for so long, my dear Kos,” his 
dark eyes approving both her appearance 
and her background. He wéht on: “ Gill 
gave me quite a shock by being a grown-up 
efficient Wren instead of the bashful little 
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well. That teas- 


schoolgirl with 
a passion for 
chocolates I 
remembered.” 

Rosamonde’s 
laugh bubbled _ 
put. “She still 
loves choco- 
lates,” she told 
him. “ Though 
she has td be 
content with less 
of them nowa- 
days. But she 
has grown up 
at traecta ses 
hasn't she ? ”’ 

“ Definitely,’’ 
Adrian agreed at 
once. Then -he 
sat down and 
smiled at her. 
“And how many 
people are you 
engaged to? ~ 
he teased in his 
light friendly 
fashion she re- 
membered so 


GIRL YOU 


ing manner had 
often hidden his 
real feelings, 
Perhaps it did so 
now. 

“Noneatall,”’ 
she answered 
lightly, pouring 
him out a glass 
of sherry, 

.““T can't be- 
lieve that.” 

“ Butit's true, 
Adrian, After 
all, I’ve reached 
the age of reason 
now. I’ve given 
up such things 
as flirting long 
ago.” 

He nodded, 
and did not con- 
tradict her. 

“One forgets 
how time rans 
by,’ he said, 
rather too 
readily. 

_. Talk grew be 
tween them, i - 
the easy way of 
two people who 
have known 
each other very 
well, and liked 
each other quite 
a lot. They dis- 
cussed old times 
and old friends. 
He met Mat — 
Renfrew quite often, he told her. Mat-wasa 
Surgeon-Commander in the R.N.V.R. and 
sometimes asked after her. 

“Nice of him to remember me,” said 
Rtosamonde vaguely. And felt a disproportion- 
ate sensation of gratitude that anyone— 
even Mat Renfrew—should still be interested 
enough to ask about her. 

The hands of the clock flicked round 
unnoticed as they talked. But, oddly, 
underneath their-easy friendly chat, Rosa- 
monde’s sensitive ear detected a shade of 
constraint—or was it embarrassment ?—in 
‘Adrian’s manner, It seemed almost as if 
there was something he wanted to say but 
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didn't quite know how to say it. And when’ 


at last a silence fell, there was such a feeling 


‘of tension in the air that Rosamonde-was 


glad of the excuse of fetching a few more 
‘biscuits from the kitchen, to leave the super- 
charged. atmosphere of the sitting-room, 
just for a mofhent, and allow her breath to 
come more evenly, and her pulses to slow 
down, : 

Because surely Adrian had come with a 
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purpose. And what else could that purpose 


be except to begin again where he had left: 


off, and carry stheir half-finished romance 


-into reality ? He was able to marry now ; he 


had told her that, as he talked of the pro- 
motion which had just come to him. “I 
feel I’ve got to the séttling-down age,” he 
had said. And with whom would he settle 
down so easily as with the Ros he had found 
so little changed ? ~ 


Sas softly back into the sitting-room’ 


“with the plate of biscuits, she saw Adrian 

standing by the table with the daffodils. 
And in his hand was Gillian’s photograph. 
He was staring at it with such earnest con- 
centration that-he missed her entrance. And. 
when he saw, her he did not put the photo- 
graph down. 

“I expect you’ve guessed,” he said, in a 
moved, shy voice she had never heard be- 
fore. “ Though I couldn’t quite summon up 
courage to tell you, in case you thought me 
too oid for her.’ : 

Rosamonde set down the plate she carried 
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Was tt her ; 
fault, she - won- , 
dered, that all this ; 
' love and homage 
had ended in ; 
every case, leav-  : 
ing her with the” \: 
tactful letler to 
write, and the ‘ 
wedding - present % 
fo ite... 2 
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as carefully as if the room wasn’t inclined £ 


“No, I didn’t guess, she got out. “ I 


haven't heard from Gill very lately, and be- 


sides .-, . I’m not a good guesser ! ”’ 

“ The moment I met Gillian again I fell 
for her completely,” Adrian Coomber ex- 
plained, relieved that the secret was out in 
the open at last. “I think she cares about 
me... I’m almost sure she does, but she 
thinks a lot of you, Ros, and if you’ll put 
in a good word for me, that would go a long 
way. You will, won’t you, for the sake of 
old times. If only she’ll marry me, I’ll make 
her a good husband, I can promise you that.” 

He was pleading-with her as if she was 
Gillan’s mother. That hurt. It helped, too. 

Helped her not to be self-engrossed and 
self-pitying. 

She smiled.at him, and her smile was a 
sweet one, . 5 

“ Gill makes up her, own niind about 
everything,” she told him gently. ‘“ But 
you're just her type, and I am sure she will 
(Continued on page 54.) 
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MATERIALS: Two ounces of Copley’s 3-ply “ Excelsior’ Wool 
in yellow and oddments of 3-ply Fingering 1m the following shades : 
dark and light eveen, navy, ved and yoyal blue, for the cap and gloves ; 
a baiy of No. 12 knitting needles for the gloves and a pair of No. 10 


knitting needles-foy the cap. The colours given are those actually 
used for the cap and gloves illustrated, but you may, of course, prefer 
your own colour scheme or to use up any colours in hand 

TENSION AND MEASUREMENTS: The Gloves : Worked at a tension 
of 81 sts. to the inch in width on the Fatr-Isle pattern with No. 12 
needles, the gloves will measure 7 inches round the knuckles. 

The Cap: Worked at a tension of 7 sts. to the inch in width on the 
Fair-Isle patteyn with No. 10 needles, the cap will measure 193 inches 
all yvound the head edge. 

ABRREVIATIONS—-LO BE READ BEFORE WORKING: K., knit plain ; 


\ p., purl; st., stitch > tog., together » inc., increase (by working into 


the fvont and back of the same st.) ; dec., decrease (by working 2 sts. 
tog.) ; s.s., stocking st. (k. on the vight side and p. back) ; y., yellow ; 
d., dark green ; 1., light green; n., navy, ¥., ved ; b., blue; single 
vib is k. 1 and p. x alternately. Directions in brackets ave worked the 
number of times stated after the last bracket. 


TO WORK THE GLOVES 


Brees at the wrist edee and, with yellow wool, cast on 48 sts. 
with No. 12 needles. Work 35 rows in single rb.. 


Inc. row: Rib 3, * anc., rib 4; repeat from * to the end. 


of the row. - (57 sts.) 

Now’ begin the Fair-Isle pattern as follows, which is carried out 
entirely in stocking-stitch, so only the colours and numbers of 
stitches are given ; | 
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KNITTING 


Add Sparkle To Your Autumn 

Outfit With This Colourful 

Set, And Make Good Use Of 

Qddments Of Wool You May 
Have By You 
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TWO-COLOUR KNITTING 


f° this either of the following two methods may be 
used: After knitting with the first colour, join 

on the second colour, leaving the first colour at the 
back of the work. This must be carried along. so as to 
be in position when next required, but cave must be taken 
not to draw up*the strands too tightly, or the work wil ; 
be puckered and the size-contracted. On the puri side 
leave the strands at the front of the work. The second 
method, which is veally the better one; as there ave no 
loose threads (this is particularly important when work- 
ing gloves, as loose threads ave so apt to catch in the 
finger-tips when putiing them on) is known as * weaving 
in.’ .For this the wool out of action isepassed once 
over the working thread before working each stitch with 
the second colour, so that the spare thread is caughi ai 
the back of the work with every. stitch. 

' Some workers find a difficulty in working in the spare 
thvead on the purl side, 12 which case the loose strands 
can be left on the purl side of the work, weaving in on the ' 
knit vows only. oe: . ' ANS 


1st and 2nd vows : Work in s.s. with y- wool. 

3vd vow: * 1 b., 6 y. ¢ repeat from * until r st. remains, Pr. b. 

4th row: 2b., * 4 y., 3 b.; repeat. from * ending the last repeat 
with 2 b,. instead of 3 b. : | 

5h row. “i ), 1 b., 4 ]., 1 b.; repeat from * until 1 st. remains, 
1 |. : 

Now work from the 5th‘row back to the 1st row. 

BLUM OU eh) TN IU Ae Gaeg VaeiodonsiVas. 2: dralev, repeat 
from * until 1 st. remains, 1d. : 

yath vow S * 1 v., 1 d., 4 y-, 30. 4 y., 1 d.3 repeat from * until 
rt st. remains, I-y. ~ 

13throw: *1y.,1d.,3y.,20.,1Y.,2n., 3 y.,1 d.; repeat from 
* until 1 st. remains, fF y. ; 

14th vow : * 1 d., 3 y., 2N, 3 Y. 2D, 3 y.j3 repeat from * until 
I st. remains, 1 d. 

15th. VOW. *#e vo SM IY. bh VaSl-, 2-y.;5 tepeat from * 
ending the last repeat with 3 y., instead of 2 y. 

16th vow i eal PAS CURES Sah YS Ba SN fy a Olan 2 ENYA repeat from 
* ending the last repeat with 2 y. instead of 1 y. 

L7LP OW Sito TeV 20s 2 Vig el aN met. 02 Ye, 2 
from * until 1 st. remains, Ty. 

Now work from the 16th row back to the 11th row, then work 
from the 1st row to the 5th row, after which work from the 5th 
row back to the Ist row. 

Purl one row with y. wool. 

Now set the sts. in position for the fingers which are worked in 
s.s. and yellow wool throughout. 

THE FOURTH FINGER.—K. 35, turn, cast on 4 sts., p..17, 
turn; leaving 22 sts. for the front of the hand and 22 sts. for the 
back. ; . 

Work 24 rows in s.s. en these 17-sts. in the centre for the fourth 
finger. * 

To SHAPE THE Tip.—Dec. row: WK. 1, then k. 2-tog. all along 
the row. 

Purl one row, then repeat the dec. row again. 

Break the wool, leaving a long end which thread into a darning 


wh repeat 


in FAIR-ISLE 


«A 


eedle and pass through the remaining sts.; draw up closely and Alter the colour scheme to your own special needs, 
secure with .a back st., then sew the finger seam. of the one we have suggested is not right f 


.OD 


THE THIRD FINGER.—Pick up and k. 3 sts. along the cast-on 
" edge of previous finger, k. 7 ; turn and cast on 2 sts., p. 19, turn. Finish off as for 4th finger. : 5 

Work 28 rows in s-:s, < THE SECOND FINGER.—Pick up and k. 2 sts. along the cast: 

To SHAPE THE Tip.—ist dec. row; K. 1, then k, 2 tog, all alo on edge of previous finger, k. 7, turn and cast on 3 sts., purl te, turn 


3 
the row. ~ - | Work 30 rows in s.s,, then shape the tip and finish as-for 3r 
Purl one row. finger, 


2nd dec.-row,: KK. 2 tog. all along t es (Continued on page 52.) 








PT il eel | 


- 


‘ 


AN 


- Outstanding © 


Novel 


The First Chapters 
TP Hts way be the beginning of a 
- spectacular career for your 
litile girl,’ My. Keith, the 
managing divectory “of Crusader 
Films, toid Fennis Wilson’s mother. 
when he outlined the details of @ 
thvee-yeay film contract for Fennis.. 
She was to be starred in a new 
pictuve—at a salary of fifty pounds 
a week ! / : 
Fennis was still a schoolgirl. 
Her. vesemblance to Gloria Dewey, 
the film star, had led to her being 
chosen to play a small part in the 


mi 


film “ Adopted Daughter.” Now, 


it Seemed, she was to soar to far 
greater heights. a < 

Fennis’s.-father, however, ton- 
sidered the offer wildly fantastic. 
“ My inclination is to say ‘ No,” 
he told Mrs. Wilson. ; 

Fennis, meanwhile, liad no ink- 

ling of the stupendous plans which 
were being made over her head. 
Ti was not until he had consulted 
Charles Lennox,*a wealthy bachelor | 
who had been one of the first to see 
something quite out of the ordinary 
in Fennis, that her father told the 
amazing news to Fennis herself. 
- “ Vou must promise me,” said 
Myr. Wilson gravely, “ that if, when 
this new film is finished, I consider 
that life in the studios is net good 
for you, you will make no objection 
to going back to school.” 

Fennis promised. . . 

Jim, her brother, was whole- 
hearted in his congratulations. 
But Phoebe; her sistey, a preity 
girl of twenty who - worked in 
Felicia’s Bond Street beauty shop, 
could hardly conceal her envy. 
Phoebe had always longed to go on 
the films—she had. quarrelled with 
David Penley, a young man who 
himself wovked for Crusaders, be- 
cause he vefused to help hey. 

In the meantime, Phoebe yearned 
for fresh excitement. Would she 
ever veceive another invitation front 
Myr. Durham? © she | wondered. 
Howard Durham had on one meni- 
ovable occaston taken Phoebe out to 
lunch at a smart vestauvant. . . 

(The Story Now Reads On.) 
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THE INNER STORY OF A - 
LITTLE DAUGHTER WHO 
MADE A SUCCESS IN 
FILMS, BEWILDERING HER 
PARENTS AND THE 
NARROW CIRCLE OF 
HOME. 
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EASE, may I borrow six tsb ?’' 
Fennis grinned at her mother: 
“T’ve only one-and-six.”’ : 

Opening her bag automatically, Ellen 
asked : ““ What for, ducky ? ”’ 

“The book of my new film, Strange 
Barrier. If Cleggs haven’t got it I'll 
have to go to Golders Green, so can. I 
have pennies-ffor the bus? If I can’t 
vet it this morning I'll go scatters! ’”’ 

Cleggs had not got it, but in a Golders 
Green book-shop She’ saw it in a cheap 
edition, displayed on a shelf. The 
assistants were all busy. She took it 
down and held it in her hand, gingerly, 
as if it might explode; these dark-blue 
board-covers held something of her 
destiny. She had to nerve herself, as 
if for the highest dive she had ever 
made, before she opened it and began 
to read. 

She was completely absorbed when a 
‘hand touched her lightly on the shoulder 
and a familiar voice said, “‘ My felicita- 
tions, child. A most moving and sin- 
cere performance.” 

She looked up at Charles, round-eyed. 
“Last night? You were there?” 

‘ Assuredly. Young Penley gracious- 
ly sent me tickets.” 

SEEN GIG she | 

“We thought your Meg a much more 
interesting person than Miss Dewey's.” 

“You and—Mr. Penley ?” * 

“No. He had supper with us. We 
talked about you.” 

Seis rae ae 

Charles laughed. _ ““ Now that I have 
cunningly aroused your curiosity—wul 
you have lunch with me at Old 
Meadow ? ”’ 

‘Fennis looked down at the book in 
her hand; she was torn. She. gave a 
passing assistant the three-and-six, and 
said.:.“‘ Yes,. please, I'd- like to have 
lunch with yeu if | may rng Mummy.” 


HE -made up her mind that she ? 
S -wouldn’t ask one~single question 
about the supper-table conversa- 
tion: but she did want to know whom 
Mr. Lennox had taken to the film. 

“ Penley told me there was a rumour 
in the studio that you were going to act 
for them again. He thought it—regret- 
table. I disagreed, but my companion ; 
supported him. It was a lively  dis- 
cussion. 

She longed to ask about the discussion, 
but she knew he expected it, that he 
was sure she would not be able to resist. 
It was a deliberate challenge. To avoid 
temptation she changed the subject. 
Touching the ‘book she asked, “‘ Have 
you read this? ” 

He nodded. ‘TI liked it. The child 
Hazel, isn’t it 2” 

““ Heather.” 

“You'll enjoy her. Shé’s something 





u ' She was shim “and 
delicate and very young 
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De | 
is AL: Thy ' of a Tartar.” 
nS i “‘ This is the first Hinie Soares 
f ie I’ve seen you ef a good Fennis looked questioning, and he ex- 
fe ; 5 d f 


temper and evening- plained : “ You know—' scratch a Ru assian 
Ty and you find a Tartar.’ <A savage.” 
“Gh. Who does ‘the scratching?” . 
“Her mother. Heather’s parents 
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dress,” he said. 
ove~whelmed.” 
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and swim wonderfully, dear. And you—you 
quite like tennis, and you know your father 
has made a number of experiments, and I’m 
Sure you would be fond of animals, if we had 
any.” | 
We could drop the de-coking,’’ Roy con- 

tributed. 

“And perhaps you’d make it that she was 
leayning toride, Mr. Todd ? 
Then if she had a few 
lessons it would be true.’ 

“ Sure,”” he.approved. 
~ That’s the spirit. ~You 
see the idea, kid ? We'll 
make it all true.” ‘ 

Fennis was staring at 
her mother, her eyes 
‘startled and incredulous. 
She turned to Mr. Todd. 
“I’m sorry, what did you 
say ?”’ 

“ I said we’d make itall 
true.’ ; 

The corners of her mouth 
twitched ; her voice almost 
inaudible, she said, “‘ I’m 


OO oan Ret NCE ALE IO TO 


You can't make me twelve 


nearly fourteen 
again.” 

Mr. Todd slid off.the desk, blew the empty 
paper bag into a balloon, and burst it. ‘‘ No 
eitl,”’ he said reproachfully to Fennis, “‘ ever 


“Do you want to be a film-actress ?”’ David asked hzy suddenly. 


tells the truth about her age. Lhat’s true, 
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isn’t it, Mrs. Wilson 


Ellen kad not missed Fennis’s look. She 
But this 
Mr. Todd 
“You can’t call that 


knew she had wounded the child. 
was no time for squeamishness. 
had to be humoured. 


lying, dear. It’s—uit’s expected. 


Fennis searched her mother’s face, then 





she looked down at the floor. Her shoulders 
drooped a little. “I see,” she said. Her 
voice was bleak. 

““We'll tone it down a bit,’’ Mr. Todd 
comforted her, .“‘I—I admire your scruples. 
























“ When you grow up, I mean.” 
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You leave it to me and [ll see it’s not tac 
We can suggest a lot 


tuppence-coloured: 
without saying much.’ 


- He grinned ‘at Fennis cheerfully, confident 


that she would respond to this generous com- 
promise. 
grey eyes curiously disconcerting. 


You must promise not to bring my father 


into it. I don’t believe he’d—see 
your point of view.”’ : 
I*promise,’” he said, with an 
uncomfortable feeling that it was 
. a promise he’d have to keep. There 
were limits. You couldn’t let down 
a kid who looked at you like that. 
Not even in the sacred cause of 


column-inches. ‘‘ You’re new to this rac«et,”” 
he went on, almost apologetically. ‘ You 
don’t appreciate the value of publicity, it’s 
the kingpin of success.”’ 
(Continued on page 42.) 


OT 


He found the direct stare of her 
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TOMATO ~ 
— DUMPL NGS 


OA Ne | VERY TASTY 
Whale the oe of 
Tomatoes While They 


are Plentiful and Good. 


Serve Tomato Dumplings hot with salad. 


Mie : TOMATO DUMPLINGS 
INGREDIENTS : 5 

4 or 5 tomatoes. Saitand pepper. 3 lb. flour. 24 oz. fat. level teaspoonful 
salt. 1 level teaspoonful baking-powder. 4 02. cheese. Water to mix. 


ay 


= | 
i Se the flour with the salt and baking-powder and rub in the. fat. , 
Fs Grate the cheese finely and add al! but one idblespoonful of it to the 
i 3 flour. Season with pepper and mix all together. [hen make a stiff 
Lit ‘paste with water. Perce 
ee Py Roll the paste out thinly on a lightly floured board and cut it into portions 
ee each one large enough to enclose a tomato.~ Koll out the portions again 
j if necessary to adjust them to the required size and trim the edges. The 
portions should not be quite square. ae . 
Skin the tomatoes and, when quite cold, place one in the centre of each piece 
q of pastry. Season them with pepper and salt and sprinkle them with a 
ie _ little cheese, then damp the edges and fold them over, the longer sides to the 


centre first, with the edges overlapping, then fold over the’ remaining sides, 
dampening them again to make them adhere. 
- Turn the dumplings oven on to the other side, brush the pastry with milk, 


“ff and sprinkle a little cheese in the centre, then place the dumplings ona lightly 
r ereased baking sheet. 


Bake them in a hot oven (they will take about. fifteen to twenty minutes) and 
serve the dumplings with some green salad. 
| = If you prefer round dumplings, the tomatoes may be enclosed in rounds 
f of pastry. 7 ; 
To skin tomatoes, pour boiling water-on to them and leave them for.a jew 
seconds, then remove from the water and skin them. 


Place a tomato in the centve of a pastvy section and 


Hf 

= Ree | sprinkle it with cheese. 

| CORNED BEEF AND BEAN SALAD 

m INGREDIENTS : ; Pan 

‘i 3 lb. cooked haricot beans. 2 OY 3 02. corned beef. - Home-made 


mayonnaise, Chopped. chives or spring onion to flavour. Some 

green salad. : - 

Ys will require a quarter of a pound of dried beans to oive 
you half a pound when cooked. Wash and soak them for 


‘} 


t 

about twenty-four hours, then boil them until tender with : 

salt to flavour. When cooked, turn the beans into a colander ‘ 
' 

' 





to drain, and.then leave them till cold. 

Chop up, or dice, the corned beef and mix it with the cold 
beans. Add’a few chopped chives to flavour and moisten them, 
with some mayonnaise. Turn the salad into a dish and. serve it 
with ereen salad and, if liked, with some shredded raw carrot. 

Mayonnaise may also be served separately. 

Note.— Boiled vice. may be used instead of haricot beans, if 
desived. Scraps of cold meat may be chopped or minced and used 
up in the same way. 

























TWO RECIPES 
FOR SWEETS- 
ONE HOT, — 


' 


ONE COLD 


A Good Way of Using Up 
Stale Cake, and Rice Served 
Attractively in a New Way. 


CUSTARD CAKE PUDDING 
INGREDIENTS: “ag 


About 4 lb. stale cake. 1 pint custard. 
I desserispoonful sugay. Vanilla essence. : 


AKE a pint of custard, using either 
household or fresh milk, add sugar to 
sweeten and a few drops of vanilla 

essence to flavour. 

Cut the cake into slices, then into dice, 
and puta layer into a fireproof dish. Cover 
it with hot custard. Continue in this way 
until all the ingredients are used, let the 
pudding stand for half an hour, then bake it 
slowly until it is thoroughly heated. 

Any kind of cake may be used. 

























RICE FLANS WITH STEWED BLACKBERRIES 
INGREDIENTS : 

1 pint milk. 3 dessertspoonfuls rice.- 24 dessert- 

spoonfuls sugar. Flavouring essence. Blackberrtes. 
ASH the rice and put it into a saucepan with 

the milk. Brine this to the boil, then 

coyer the pan and simmer the rice till it is 

tender and the mixture is very thick, keeping it 
stirred occasionally. Or you can usea double boiler, 

When the rice is ready, draw the pan aside and 
stir in the sugar, adding flavouring essence to taste. 

Kinse four or five small flan tins with cold water. 
and fill them with the prepared rice. _Shake the 
tins well so that the rice is evenly moulded. 

Leave the flans to set, then unmould them and 
top them with stewed blackberries, pouring the 
Syrup round the dish. The syrup can be thick- 
ened slightly with a little custard powder. 






If a plain madeira cake is used you could make a chocolate custard, or 
you may prefer a caramel flavour. To make a chocolate custard, add 
one dessertspoonful of cocoa to the custard powder and add more sugar 
as required. 
- To make a caramel custard, melt two dessertspoonfuls of sugar in a 
strong pan and cook slowly till golden brown, then draw the pan aside. 
Boil the milk yeu are using for the custard and cool it a minute before 
adding it to the caramel. Stir this occasionally until the caramel dis- Be eee 
solves, then use this caramel-flavoured milk to'make the custard. It ee ES ees 
has a delicious flavour. “ : : Bee 
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es moment I saw her, I realised that the 
girl was impossible. Just precisely 
that . ... not possible. As a wife for 

my son, I mean. 
It was not as though F started out with the 
usual unintelligent prejudices. Ever since 


Tony was a baby, I had been promising ~ 


myself that J would, when the time came, 
be something new in mothers-in-law. I 
would be-alJ-tolerant, all-understanding and 
unconditionally grateful. to the girl who 
would make my son happy. I had, over the 
years, twenty- -two of them, given careful 
thought to the subject. I was sure I knew 
ali the questions and all the answers. W ell, 
maybe I did. .. . But I didn’t know Denise. 

We heard about her first in a telegram 
from Tony. He was based on a North- “East 
coast airfield at the time and too busy, as 


he put it, playing darts at the Green Cow 


to write home very often. He rang us up 
once a week or so. and. sent ridiculous tele- 
grams, which we of course adored, in betw een 
times. This one read : 

‘ Some litsctous bits of scenery aroun herve 
stop am -bringing one home next week-end 
stop the name is Denise and she has ved hair 


stop hope you are partial to ved-haived grand- 


childyen stop love Tony.’ 

We didn’t adore that one quite so muich as 
usual. In point of fact Vincent, my husband, 
threatened to get quite testy about it. 
“ Nice way. to talk about his future wife. 

‘A Juscious bit of scenery,’ 
if I had spoken of you like that, Hetty, my 
father would have ordered me to leave the 
house.’ * : - 

I said that I seemed to remember he hardly 
dared speak of me at all’ to begin with in 


front of. his parents, because | of his career 


and one thing and another. “ Besides, this 
Denise person’ may not be Tony’s future 


. wife. You know what they are, these 
flying boys.” 


We. knew all right.. Tony bee deht them 
home by the dozen, his fellow- -pilots, and 
casual, happy-go-lucky young -rascals they 
were. With the jokes” and catch-words we’d 
ail be using to-morrow already on their lips, 
and heroism and endurance beyond belief 
in their eyes. But he had never brought a 
girl home like this to stay, and I had-a 
feeling in my bones that here was my cue. 
To air- my. very special mother-in-law 
tactics, I mean. And naturally, once I had 


-got used to the idea I’d-be frightfully pleased: 


abort it. Of course I would. 


Tony was our only child, twenty-two, and 


a bomber pilot. He had joined up at nineteen 
before er ees his university course, but 
the way we were about him we hadn't 
ots tried to Bon him. We knew he would 


ever forgive us if we did, so that was that. ! 


Three years of being the mother of a bomber 
pilot... Pll only say ‘that I hadn’t had a erey 
hair at forty, but at forty-three here 1 was 
leaving off browns and going into navy- 
blues and pastels, and wondering how long 
it would be before I would have to start 
getting blue rinses from my © hairdresser 
instead of camomile ones. 

We were well-trained enough as parents 
not to wonder overmuch about his settling- 
down process after the war. There would 


wanted it. Besides, the future of a bomber- 


‘pilot is something you just don’t care to 


indeed. Why, 





think about. All we wanted was for him to 
be safe and happy. We henestly wanted 
only that. For Tony to be happy. We 
inferred as much in the telegram we sent 
back, ‘ 

‘ Delighted to see you and Denise next week- 
end stop both much addicted to ved hair stop 
best love Mummy. 


Though actually, to be frank,-1 personally ~ 


had never really cared overmuch for red 
hair and I just could not understand Tony 


“be a place for him in his father’s firm if he = 


falling for it. Still,.that was his affair, and 
I was not going to be-stupid enough to 
forget it. I told myself that Tony would 
have to look at it over the toast and mar- 
malade all the rest of his life, not I, and 
turned my thoughts firmly to wondering 
if I’d have time to launder the curtains for 
the guest-room before Friday, and whether 
Vd have enough points left for a tin of 
salmon to make salmon mousse, which Tony. 
had always adored. 








HEY were to arrive at seven o'clock on 
Friday evening in good time for 
supper, so I got everything well ahead 

and dressed very carefully. My new blue 
silk suit, which had cost the earth and all 
-poor Vincent’s last’ coupons, the real pearl 
studs in my ears and my hair-do high up 
on top,and important looking. F eeling very 
excited and really most affectionate towards 
my prospective daughter-in-law, I waited. 

Waited is quite the word. Seven o'clock ; 
seven-thirty ; eight. They came at ten to 

nine. They had walked over the fields 
because Tony wanted to show Denise where 
he fell into the river and got the scar over 
his left eye. They looked at each other 
abashed and they were- terribly sorry but 
they had forgotten the time. It just couldn't 
, be nearly nine.o’clock. 

{1 said that it obviously could, but that 
































it didn’t matter in the least and (with a 


elance at her green corduroy slacks and 
jacket)- where was Denise’s luggage ? 

She seemed positively startled at the 
mention of luggage, and said that her 
pyjamas were in her handbag and her tooth- 
brush in Tony’s greatcoat pocket, as far as 
she knew, and that she always wore slacks 
in the week-ends anyway. 

It was then that I admitted to myself 
that she was impossible. I had sworn over 
twenty-two years not to interfere but now 
I knew quite violently that I would—that 
I must. 

We had supper, what was left of ie To 
my surprise Vincent put up a good show of 
affability towards Denise. aHe was usually 
very poor at hiding his feelings, but I realised 
that in this instance he was working quite 
heroically hard to please Tony. I didn’t 


This casual 
over -emphasized 
voung creature 
was absolutely 
wrong for him. 
i: knew wt by 
tnstinct. 


. 


Complete 


ANNE 


“ 


.admired in some quarters. 
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think I was doing so badly myself, though 
try as I would. I couldn’t force a certain 
coolth out of my voice. I kept remembering 
the first time I went to visit Vincent’s 
people; how I ran back and changed my 
powder-blue blouse for a yellow ‘spotted 
voile at the last moment, and then was in 
agony all the time because I wished I'd 
kept on my blue. 

Still, I must admit ie “effect Denise 
achieved was, of its type, rather good. She 
was almost as tall as Tony himself, with that 
jerky kind of gracefulness which is so much 
She wore her 
red hair (really a quite gaudy colour) hanging 
loosely almost to her shoulders. She had 
changed out of the brown sweater she had 
had on when she arrived into a brown silk 
shirt, which must have been in the depths of 
her handbag somewhere. Or maybe in 
Tony’s other “pocket. She wore lots of junky 
eilt jewellery and Vincent—teally he was 
playing up magnificently—actually admired 
it, though I knew that with his impeccably 
good taste he must be simply Se 
inside. 

Just -at first my spirits had risen a little 
after their arrival. Because surely Tony 
couldn't really But by the coffee stage 
I realised that Tony could. Once at table, 
handing her something, I caught sight of 
the glance he gave her. Words to me have 
always meant very little. It’s the way 
people look at you when they don’t think 
you're noticing. Now, looking at Denise, 
Tony was kneeling at her feet. Long ago 
he used to look at me like that: long ago. 
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“Bis in the drawing-room we had coffee 


and Tony said, ‘““How are the jolly 
old Roman roads going, Dad ?”’ 
“Roman roads ? ’’—Denise sat up with 
one ‘of her jerks, and really I had to hand 
it to her the way she got a genuine thrill 
into her voice. “Oh, do you adore them 
too, Mr. Price ? ”’ 
Vincent, practically speechless with en- 
chantment, admitted that he did, and ee 
did she know of ‘oman roads: anyway ? 


_ (Continued overleaf.) : 


TAREE: -DtPELCULe. 
EEANGGS =: For: A 
WOMAN To Do: 


Vo GROW OLD 
GRACEFULLY. 


ToHIDE Her ANXIETY: 


To “WELCOME <A 
Future DAUGHTER-IN- . 
LAW In The NICEST 
WAY. 
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Ye evening I was out jn the 
earden talking with Augusta, and 

thers was an ant running about 
over my shoe. 


¢ And I wondered about him. 


Of course he didn’t know that I was 
there: he didn’t know that the floor he 
was running: about on—though it must 
have been a pretty big floor to him—was 
the “covering of a small part of a living 
creature which -had brains, and poetic 
ideas, and ways of doing things, and a 
religion ! - Indeed he couldn’ t “see: me. 


As I said to Augusta, 

“I’m too big for him to see me! ’’: 

Whereupon she said, “ Perhaps in the 
Universe somewhere, but quite close to 
us, there are Beings so big that we cannot 

ce them cither!” e 
And when I laughed, she said: 
re Why not.2.2 

And I wondered whether that ant, 
gowns over my shoe, measured every- 

y im his world by. the size of his foot! 

if he did, then I must have seemed like 
an enormous mountain to him; and, 





‘ 
we mecesea wae waavivesssesaae 
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shoe for safety, and a little peace and 
quietness, it must have been rather like 
you and me hiding ourselves in a 
crevice of one of the precipices of Mount 
Everest when avalanches were tumbling 
'- about ! aa 


A VAST AND INVISIBLE LIFE 


Be the, ant is pretty big | 
with some. 


com pared 


Augusta -had_ started me- off, and - 


: el eloquent:~ . gives ; 
sy There are at this very moment, i 
‘ said, ‘millions of microbes inside my 
'- bédy. I am their world, their universe. 
: They are born, live, and die.in me. They 
“make their home, ha’ ve their children, and 


do their life’s work—the greater part of 


SHE HAD RED HAIR 
- *(Eontinued from previous page.) 


“ Well” I had a marvellous schoolmistress 
once who taught me just enough to get me 


going. I’ve longed ever since to live in a 
house with a Roman road running past the 


door. What do you say ?’” 
Vincent <said a‘ -lot.-- He -had. always 
been too utterly icniods about Roman 


roads, and now, with a face nearly as infatu- 
ated. as. Tony’s,.he- bore Denise off to the 


study .to look -at ‘his precious photographs 
and sketches and things. Tony went with 


them. They asked me to go’ too, but I 


said -I had. to make a prune-mould for 
breakfast. — : 
I did make -a prune- oouta ot that, even 


‘ 


ee 


ae Conversation Between “The Man- 


- And Something moe Big Indeed... 


‘have _ their organised. life, fight their 


‘when he: hid himself in the welt of my 


Se el ied | 


‘ON A SUMMER 


EVENING 


Who-Sees”’ And Augusta— 
About Something Very Small 


which is in my service—in me. They 


battles, and make peace when the war is 
over—in me. My veins and arteries are 
the water-ways on which they conduct 
their traffic; my-tissues are the fields on 
which they reap their harvests. 


Ande aivsaid 1 eney don’t even know 


that lam there? Ordothey? I some- 


times wonder. Do they ever speculate,” 
and my fancy began to run away with me, 
S “speculate ‘in their own way,” I said, 
‘about the world they live in— which’ 
is me? Do,they ask questions about: 
the vast and invisible life——which is 
my life—that-seems to be round abort 


them ?” . 


+ 


SO BIG... : ry ns 


Ne chuckled’ at this; and 


then she suddenly became quite 
solemn. . 


‘“ Not. a bad idea,” she said. “ We're 
not microbes, of course ; but perhaps we 
do live in the blood—if you like to put it 


heavens cannot contain and yet Who is 
closer to us than breathing and nearer 
than hands and feet. A Being, as you 
said just now, so big that we cannot see 
Him. We are.alive in His life. Wehave 
no life apart from Him. And, whatever 
we do, we serve His purposes, and can't 
help doing so.. Even if we do not know 
that He is there, and never think about 
Him, but just go on with our eating and 
drinking and working and love- making 
and fighting, we are serving. Him all the 
same. And if we die, we can only die in © 
Him—which means to serve Him in a 


33 


different way ...°. | 

Two quite , diary people, like 
Augusta and me, talking like that, sitting 
together, one summer evening, on the 
ifon. of a little English garden, With a 
kettle (not aluminium !) lying on its side 


on the grass between them ! ! 


waar awe eee ee oes ae es 66 eS 6 8 8 Se © 6.9 8 SET OO SH OAM OOS 


though it refused to stiffen. I made a prune- 
mould and a resolution that I’d speak to 
Tony at the first opportunity. 

I realised perfectly well that on the 


surface it looked as though I were actually 


being rather—well, yes, I admit it; rather 
mother-in-law-ish, but in this case, Gt course, 
it was quite different. Because no woman 


could step aside without at least a warning: 


and see her son simply ruin his entire life 
by marrying the wrong type of girl. It 
wasn't really Denise herself I objected oe 
it- was her type. Surely after twenty-h 

years of watching my child’s reactions = 
life I could be trusted to know the kind of 
woman he would-find congenial? And this 


casual, ill-mannered, quite over-emphasized 


young creature was definitely wrong for 


< 


‘+0 like ‘her, Muramy, because Ido. 


that way—of-a great Being Whom the :~ 
. . good. I-knew it. -So did Denice 


nim. 1 knew it by instinct. So of course it 
was my duty at least to point_this out to 
him. I really hated doing it. It was, as I 
have made plain, quite “against my~ prin- 
ciples, but I-had to do it. ; 

Kissing me good-night, Tony said, “ Well, 
Denise has got. Dad shot down in flames all 
right. How about you, Mummy ?” 

1 hesitated a moment, w ondering how to 
put it, and then weakly temporised by 
murmuring that he was. the first. man in the 
family not to fall for a blonde. : 

He glanced at me keenly, and said, “ Try 
a 
A lot.’ 

His voice was gen tle, but suddenly he had 
gone a long way-——a, very. long way-—away 
from me. He was no longer my adoring sen 





‘but Denise’s adoring lover : Denise’s adoring 


husband. 
& Yes> 1 faced 1 then that he would marry 
her. Whether I liked it—whether I liked her 
—-or not. And I did not like her. What 
was I going to do’ about it? Oh, what in 
heavens name was I going to do ?: ‘s 
Vincent said as he switched out the light, 
“I’ve never seen such hair, Hetty, have 
you?” oes 
I replied. very coldly, ‘I certainly have 
not.” _ Neither of us uttered another word 
on the subject. 


a Gee next day, Saturday, was s probably 
one of the most miserable of my life. 

It reminded me of the time Tony had 
pneumonia and we waited for the crisis. 
Only this time I knew that I had lost him ~ 
anyway. Whether the pneumonia—I mean 
Denise aimed him ofr not. 

I honestly think that that was what went 
more against the grain than anything. Her 
utter indifference and casualness : boat her 
clothes; about her manners; about our 
opinion of her; About Tony himself. 

None of the melting glances of the gir] in 
love here; nothing starry-eyed about this 
Denise. In fact, she seldom or never appeared 
16 look at Tony at all. She kept her. long, 
darkened eyelashes down over her brown eyes 
most of the time, and the once or twice I did 





-see her glancing” in his direction it was .to 


mock him. about being scared of spiders or 
not hking rice-pudding—something of that 
sort. 
By Saturday evening [ actually. caught 
myself wondering if she were going to accept 
him when he proposed to her. I didn’t 
want her to marry him, of course, but 
if -she refused to, if she broke his heart—I 
trembled a little. .I started trying to be nicc 
to her. aes pg “pie See 

Yes, I really did try. But it was no 
50 did” 
Tony. 

He kissed me Sea night on Sataiday night, 
but it was like being. kissed by a stranger. 
He was-a stranger. He was a tali, dark- 
haired young man with my son’s face and 
grim eyes which held nething in them for 
me any more. Not even reproach. If he 
had reproached me; if he had~ said some- 
thing. < Say : 
But there was nothing to say. JI did not 
like Denisé and no-one could do anything 
aboutrit. I thought wildly over the theories 
I had read up for twenty-two years and not 
one of them fitted. Theories: didn’t help 
me here. I was lost and no-one could heip 
me: nothing could help me. £ 


] pip not close my eyes all night. When I 
went downstairs on Sunday morning, 
there. was a note from” Tony saying he 


and Denise had«gone cft with~-a couple of 


sandwiches and wouldn’t be back till after 
lincheon. Even the new-old lovely sound 


of the church-bells ringing across the fields 


to me held little or no solace. 
And then, just as Vincent and I were 


sitting down to our lonely meal, the fele- 


phone rang, and it was a message from the 
adjutant of Tony’s airfield. W ould Flying | 
Officer Price report back at once ? 

(Continued On page 40.) 











A 
HANDBAG 
TO MATCH 
YOuR’ SUG 


It Is Very Easily- Made From Left- 
Over Pieces Of Woollen Or Tweed 


© might go far before seeing so smart 
| a handbag, yet it is made from left- 
over pieces of coat material. It is 
lined ‘throughout with the same material. _ 
You Wirt REQUIRE: In material, two bag- 
pieces (22 by 11 inches), four gusset shapes (5 
by 7} inches), and two pocket-shapes (4 by 
7 inches), as shown in the diagrams below, with 
two extva strips (16 by 2 inches) for the handles ; 
one piece of stiffening such as spartva or 
tailor’s canvas, 4 inch smaller all round than 
the bag-shape, two pieces of canvas in the 
gusset shape, $ inch smaller all round ; also 
Sylko to match, and eighteen gilt paper clips or 
buttons. é 
Cut paper patterns of the necessary shapes, 
following the diagrams. 




















FOR THE LINING, 
match the top of the bag 
and the lining carefully, 
turn im the vaw edges 
together, then machine- 
stitche.the lining to the 
bag vound the flap. 
Slip-stitch vest of the 
lining in place, covering 
the gusset-joins neatly. 
Join in the gusset lin- 
ings and stitch the tops. 


Buttons or beads can be subsitiuted for the paper 
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Ts the stiffening shape in the centre of the wrong side of each fabric 

shape and machine them as indicated by the dotted lines on the 
diagrams. (The diagram measuring 4} inches deep shows how the 
stitch is done on the lining of the flap.) 

Seam up the darts (following the dotted lines) on the gussets. Machine- 
stitch the gussets to the sides of the bag, as shown in diagram. Turn the 
bag right side out and press the seams. 

Pierce the paper clips in position on the bag-flap where the lines of stitching 
cross. : 

Stitch the two pocket pieces together along three sides, turn right side out 
and finish the fourth side off neatly. Press and decorate with stitching, as 
in the diagram. Stitch the pocket in position to the lining-piece, 7 inches 
below the top of the flap. Divide it in two with a line of machining. 

For THE Straps, fold each strip lengthwise and machine the edges together. 
Turn right side out, press, and finish with two lines of stitching. 

Cut an inch-wide slit in the centre front of the bag below the edge of the 
flap. Slip the two ends of one strap inside. Turn in the raw edges of the 
slit and machine-stitch the strap neatly in place. 


ao eae FoR THE BAckK-STRAP, make two half-inch sltts, three 
: i inches in from each side of the bag, and two inches below 
_ the top fold. Tuck an end of the second strap in each slit. 

Stitch in place and neaten. 
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clips or if preferved the bag can be left plain. Sp RRC 
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Match up the colour of your em- 

broidery with the colour of ‘your 

china. You can bind the edges with 
bias binding or hemstitch linen. 


HIS attractive spray of flowers is suit- 
able for many purposes, but it 
makes a particularly charming finish 

to a traycloth and tea-cosy set, or to 
trolley-cloths as shown in the illustrations 
on these pages. 

You will need a piece of material (as 
linen-like as possible) in cream or some 
pastel colouring, 144 inches by 21 inches 
for the traycloth. Or you can make one to 
fit your own tray, provided it is wide 
enough to take the design which measures 
9% inches long. For the tea-cosy you will 
need two pieces of material to match the 
traycloth ; 14 inches by Io# inches is a 
good size for the average teapot. 

Bind the traycloth all round the edge 
with bias binding to match the em- 
broidery cotton. Round off the two top 
corners of the tea-cosy pieces to make 
them the correct shape. Next iron off 
one of the designs at each end of the tray- 
cloth and along the base of each side of the 
tea-cosy. 

For the embroidery you will need one 
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You can obtain the “Flower Spray” Transfer, No. 602, 
| price 7d., post free, from “ Woman and Home” Transfer 
Dept., 21, Whitefriars Street, London, E.C.4. Please 
enclose a Postal Order for the amount. 
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Embroideries 





skein each of embroidery cotton of some 
colour which tones well with your china, 
such as light and dark blue; light and 
dark green, light and deep pink, or light 
and dark yellow. (Use three strands’ of 
cotton in the needle if the cotton is of the 
stranded variety.) 

Outline the flowers in the centre and at 

each end of the design with tiny back- 
stitches in the pale colour. Inside comes 
a ring of irregular single-stitches in the 
darker shade and the stamens are tiny 
seed-stitches in. the darker colour. 
- The large starry flowers each side of the 
centre. are outlined in stem-stitching in 
the darker shade; inside is a ring of the 
same irregular single-stitches in the lighter 
colour, and the stamens in seed-stitch in the 
lighter shade. : 

The two centre small-petalled flowers are 
outlined in back-stitch in the lighter 
colour with dark seed-stitch centres. The 
two outer four-petalled flowers are outlined 
in back - stitch with light seed - stitch 
centres. 
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A Cheerful Little Tray- 
cloth And Téa-Cosy 
With Attractive Flower 








sal 


All In Two Tones Of 
One Colour And So 
Very Easy To Work ! 









A set. of dinner-mais 

bound with bias-binding 

to match the embroidered 
flowers. 


HE stems in the design are outlined 
throughout in stem-stitch in the 
darker coloured cotton, and the 

leaves are varied, some light and some 
dark, also outlined in stem-stitch. 

Seed-stitch, in case you do not know 
how this is worked, consists of a 
number of tiny single-stitches massed | 
together in a group. 

When you have finished the work, 
press it on the wrong side and then 
make up the tea-cosy in the usual way, 
joining the two halves together round 
the top curve and finishing off the base 
with invisible hemming. Bind all along 
the curve with bias binding to match 
the traycloth. 


OTHER IDEAS 


Pe you have in your linen 
cupboard a pair of _ trolley- 
cloths in plain linen which would 
be improved by a touch of bright 
colour. Why not embroider them with 
the flower-transfer design as shown in 
the picture below? Or, if you have 
some odd scraps of linen or similar 
material, make yourself the pair of 
trelley-cloths or a set of dinner-mats 
as shown at the top of the page. The 
design would also be suitable for chair- 
backs, a nightdress-case, or at each end 
of a plain linen cushion cover. 


Make your trolley-cloths to fit comfortably 
inside the rim of the trolley-trays. 
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Jnexpensive -and 
Gun to Crochet / 


I THIS BECOMING LITTLE HAT 
| WITH A POMPON TRIMMING 


[22 this exactly the kind of all-the-year-round hat you are 
H wanting ? ; : 

4 To Wor«.—Begin at the top edge of the crown by making 
140 ch., turn. 

Ist row : X tr. into 3rd ch. from hook, continue with 1 tr. into 
each ch. until 136 tr. have been worked, 2 ch., turn. 

* 2nd vow : i tr. over each tr. of previous row. 

Repeat from * 44 times more. 

INCREASE FOR BRIM.—ist vow : 27 tr., * 2 tr. in next st., 3 tr. ; 
repeat from * until the 22nd inc. has been worked, tr. to the end 
of row, 2 ch., turn. 

2nd row : 17 tr., * 2 tr. into next tr., 8 tr. ; repeat from * until ; 2 , <a 

| the 14th inc. has been worked, tr. to end of row, 2 ch., turn. at al po fe sero 
. 3rd vow : Tr. over each tr. of previous row, 2 ch., turn. , cs : - 
4th row : 3x tr., * 2 tr: into next tr., 9 tr. ; repeat from * until 
the r2th inc. has been worked, tr. to end of row, 2 ch., turn. 

5th and 6th vows : As 3rd row. 

7th vow: 13 tr., * miss I tr., 3 tr.; repeat from * until 38 
: decreases have been worked, tr. to end, 2 ch., turn. 

: 8th row : As 3rd row. 
i _ Break off wool leaving a long end to sew the back seam. 

THE Top.—Begin at the front by making 30 ch., turn. 

** Tr. into 3rd ch. from hook, and continue I tr. into each ch. 
25 times, 2 ch., turn. _ 

Repeat from ** 16 times more. 

18th row : Tr. until 1 tr. remains, 2 ch., turn. 

Repeat this row 10 times more, decreasing at the end of each 
row only. 

29th vow ; Work a tr. into every alternate tr. 

Hat Banp.—Begin by making 200 ch., 1 tr. into 3rd ch. from 
hook and continue working one tr. into each ch. for the whole 
length of chain. If a wider band is desired a 2nd row of tr. can 
be worked over the last. 

To MAKE THE Pompons.—Two cardboard discs will be required, 
measuring about 14 inches in diameter, with a centre hole of 
4-inch diameter. Milk-bottle discs are just right. Thread a length 
of wool into a bodkin or blunt wool needle and, placing the two 
discs together, work over them and through the centre hole each 
time. Place the sts. close together, side by side, not over each 


ae 





other, on the first round. Continue filling in rounds until the hole 
is nearly closed, then run in the end of the wool (D). 

Take a pair of sharp scissors with fine points and cut through 
the rounds of wool along the outer edge of the circle, gradually 
piercing all the layers. Now draw the two discs slightly apart, 
but not off the wool. Tie the strands at the centre between the 
discs, with strong thread, and cut off the ends. Now tie a length 


' READ THIS BEFORE YOU BEGIN 


MATERIALS REQUIRED : Two and a half ounces of 4-ply Finger- 
ing {or 2-ply Fingering used double) for the hat, and oddments of 
wool in contrasting colours for the pompons ; a crochet hook No. ro. 

TENSION AND MEASUREMENTS : Worked at a tension of 7 treble 
to the inch in width, the measurements on the diagram are attained 
after light pressing. 


of the same wool over this thread, but leaving two long even 
ends. With these two double ends work a crochet chain, by 
which to attach the pompon to the hat. Cut away the cardboard 


ABBREVIATIONS—TO BE READ BEFORE WORKING: Ch., chain ; 
d.c., double crochet ; tr., treble (taking up both loops each time to 
produce flat surface). 
































discs or pull them over the cut 
ends of wool when they can be 
oe used again, and trim the pompons 

— =~ into round even balls. : 
Make 4 more pompons in the 
ae same way in different colours. 
ee To Make Up Tue Hat.—First 
“=~ —s press all parts lightly with a hot 
<se iron over a damp cloth on the 
-er-- Wrong side. Joim the back seam 
“(marked A on the diagram) neatly 
<=" on the wrong side, taking 1 st. 


: = from each side at a time and press 
4 = this séam. Turn the edge of brim 
r Seen back for 3 rows of crochet and 


press into position with a hot iron 
over a damp cloth. Pin the top of © 
the crown to the top of the hat, so 
that the wide end of top comes to 
the front (marked B om the 
diagram) and the narrow end 
(marked C on the diagram) at back 
seam. Beginning at back seam, 
join these two pieces together by 
working a round of d.c. Put band 
round hat and tie in a bow at right- 
hand side. Turn up left-hand side 
of brim and sew into position at 
top of crown, then attach pompons 
in a bunch at this side. 
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This Month’s Special THREE-FROM-ONE PATTERN 
Plain Or Printed... Rayon, Wool | | 


ETWEEN-SEASON clothes in our not-too-reliable climate - 


have always been a problem, but never more so than 

now, when, however we spend our precious remaining 
coupons, they will have to do duty far into the Autumn. 
If a frock is your greatest necessity of the moment, we suggest 
this month’s Special Pattern. In line and detail, it is in 
keeping with the times—neatly tailored, with well-squared 
shoulders, that so-becoming American “‘ shirt ” neckline, two 
_importantly large pockets, and a slim-line skirt, panelled 
and pleated. It goes without saying that it is designed for 
the minimum of work in making and it is cut from a-‘minimum 
of material. : 

The choice of material will, of course, depend on your 
personal needs, but we have suggested three versions: 
dark-ground printed rayon to team up with an edge-to-edge 
coat ; light-weight navy woollen, smart with white or pastel-: 
blue accessories now, and practical under a “‘ jeep ” jacket as 
the weather gets colder: or linen, braid-trimmed, crisp and 
cool for a holiday-at-home, but neat enough for office wear 
under a top coat later. ° 


@r Linen - — A: Simple: tatloreda = : 
Frock To Do Duty Far Into Autumn 


SPECIAL 
PATTERN 
No. 20,024 


Price t/6d. 
By post 1/7d. 
Overseas 2!-. 


BESTWAY 
PATTERN 
SERVICE 








VIEW C. 


YOU WILL REQUIRE 
View A. 3 or 34 yards of 36-inch 


material. 

View B. 1% or 2 yards of 54-inch 
material. - f: 

View C. 3 or 34 yards of 36-inch 
material, ~ 


_ All above measurements are for the 
32 to 36-inch bust size. 
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Bestway Patterns can be supplied in 32, 34, 36, 
38 and 40-snch bust sizes unless otherwise stated. 

ostal Orders must be sent to WomMAN AND HomE 
Pattern Dept., 21, Whitefriars Street, London, E.C.4. 

Prices as stated under sketches. 

Be sure to give your bust size when sending for pattern. 

South Africa: Woman anp Home Pattern Deft., 
clo “‘ The South African Woman's Weekly,” P.O. 
Box 950, Durban. 
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MORE WAYS THAN ONE 
—Ot Combining Charm 
With seated il 
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(Left) 


HERE’s no doubt but 


LE that lingerie which fits 
os really well will give far 


more wear than skimpily’ 
cut ready-mades, so if a 
new slip heads the list of 
. necessities, copy No. 19,900. 
With its long seams, it is 
easy to get a good fitting 
line over bust, waist and 
hips. We have suggested 
two styles, one in plain 
washing satin with con- 
trasting bindings and one 
in a flower-strewn lingerie 
rayon, edged with net. Both 
can be made from the one 
pattern. 
For the 32 to 36-inch busi 
sizes allow 24 or 2} yards 
of 36-inch material. — 


When Sending 
for Your Pat- 
tern, Please 
Remember to 
State the Bust 
Size Required. 


No. 20,416 \\ VIEW B 
Price.1/3d. By post 1/4d. 
Overseas 2/-. , \, 





uxuRiIous lingerie encrusted with 
lace is a thing of the past, but 
you can still make your own dainty, 
although simple. Cami-knickers in a 
simple, figure-fitting shape like No. 
20,416 lend themselves to a variety of 
trimmings, and you should pin-tuck the 
shaped inset. As you see, we have sug- 
gested making up this design either in 
plain satin, bound in a contrasting colour, 
or in pretty flowered rayon, net edged. 
For the 32 to 36-inch bust sizes allow 1} 
yards of 36-inch material. 


ur old friend the box-coat has re- 
turned to favour in the form of 

the new American “‘jeep”’ jacket, 

and we cannot pretend we are sorry, for 
it is one of the most practical of fashions. 






Bestway 
Pattern 


Copy No. 20,473 in pale blue, a colour No. 19.900 
that blends happily with almost every Pri ait 
other colour, and you'll find you have a B ee i i A 
coat that you can slip into with any frock 6 P ee sr 
j-. 





Bestway Pattern at any time.‘ Saddle-stitching in navy, 

No. 20,473 black or brown would, of course, add 

Price t/2d. B itj/ad. enormously to its chic. 

tare i op sires ie For the 32 to 36-inch bust sizes allow 1} 
yards of 54-inch material. 
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PLAIN OR PRINTED 


Take Your= Choice -Ot 
These “Two-Way Styles 


UTTON it up and you have a neatly 
tailored jumper to partner any suit 
or wear it unbuttoned as an odd coat 

over a contrasting frock—No. 20,120 will 
prove itself useful on many a “ don’t-know- 
what-to-wear ’’ occasion. Here are two 
ideas for making it up—in a polka-dot 
rayon linen frosted with white braid, or 
pastel-blue woollen, to add dash to a tired 
last-season wardrobe. 

For the 32 to 36-inch bust sizes allow 

I yard of 36-inch material, or % yard of 
54-inch. 


OWEVER much you treasure your 
dainty pre-austerity lingerie, you 
are bound, sooner or later, to need 

a new nightie. If you have been clever at 
the remnant sales, you may have a short 
length of satin and a longer one of rayon 
crepe that can be allied successfully to make 
the charming nightie sketched below, No. 
20,418. Or choose one of Ferguson’s 
delightful utility crepes for the flowered 
version. 

For the 36-inch bust size allow 2 or 3 
yards of 36-inch material, with 4 yard of 36- 
anch contrasting for View A, or 2% 
or 3 yards of 36-inch for View B. 


















The nighidress is cut down in ee (Above) 
one and the sash stitched on at Bestway 
the front only. Pattern 

No. 20,120 






Price 1/3d. , 
By post t/ad. 
Overseas 2/-. 
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ee (Right) 
HOSE of you who have been 

hoarding your last few 

coupons for a frock for a 
very special occasion, will know 
at a glance that No. 20,350 is 
just what you are looking for. 
Its soft, yoked bodice will flatter 
the bust-line, its shaped corselet 


VIEW A 






Bestway” . 








Bestway inset make the waist look Pattern 

Pattern incredibly small and its graceful, No. 20,350 

No. 20,418 front-gathered skirts take inches Price 1/6d. 1 View B 
Price 1/3d. off the hipline. Whether you By post 1/7d. ‘ 






By post 1/4d. ‘ copy the short-sleeved version 
Overseas 2/-. VIEW B in printed rayon or the long- 
) sleeved one in plain crépe, you 
can be certain that it will meet 
with “‘ his” approval! . 
For the 36-inch bust size allow 
2% or 3 yards of 36-inch material 
for VieweA, and 3$ or 3% yards 
of 36-inch for View B. 


Overseas 2]-. 
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x VIEW A. 


Co ee has taught all of us, 


plump and slim alike, that, whenever a 


new frock is a necessity, it must be 
chosen with an eye to all-the-year-round needs. 
The bigger woman wants to be doubly sure, too, 
that it is going to fit and flatter her figure and 
make her feel at her best on any and every 


occasion. 


No. 19,509, then, is the answer to her problem, 
a neat but ‘soft.’ frock, graceful in line and 


with well-thought-out details to make her look 
as slim as possible. -We have had it sketched in 


three versions. 


VIEW A. 
oe wear out-of-doors now 
and later under a top 
coat, the long-sleeved 
version of this attractive 
frock in ever-smart Davy 
could not be improved upon. 
Highlight the cross-over 
neckline with a narrow 
piping of white, pastel blue 
or pink. > 
For the 40-inch bust size 
allow 3% yards of 36-inch 
material, 


VIEW B. 

DARK-GROUND printed 
rayon . that’ tones 
with one’s coat is 
always a useful standby— 
never too plain, never too 
dressy, for any occasion. 
Pick up the shade of the 
patterning with the frilling 

that softens the neckline. 
For the 40-inch bust stze 
allow 34 yards of 36-inch 


material and 1 yard of 
frilling. - wi 
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Bestway 
Pattern - 
No. 19,509 
Price 1/6d. 
By post 1/74. 
Overseas 2/-. 


VIEW C. 
W™ its bodice in 
printed rayon; and 
its skirt in a plain 


dark shade to tone, No. 


19,509 can lead a dual life, 
worn as a frock or to give 
the appearance of a blouse 
and skirt under an odd 
jacket. 

For the 40-inch bust size 
allow 1} yards of 36-inch 


printed material and 2 yards 


of 36-inch plain. 
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MATURE-FIGURE 
STYLES THAT 
LOOK AHEAD _ 


AN A Graceful Frock And A 
Tailored Blouse Designed f- 
For Year-Round Wear 4 


VIEW C. 














By post 1/4d. 
Overseas 2}-. 


All the designs on . 
this page are 
modelled in 36, 38, 
40, 44 and 48-inch 
bust sizes; also in 
a special short- 
length size with a. 
44-inch bust 


measurement. 





Top, Right. 
neatness of the front- 
fastening and bow-finished 
neckline makes Blouse No. 
20,414 the perfect partner for a 
tailored suit, but you will notice 
also that it has fullness just 
where it is most needed, gathered 
into a shoulder yoke. There is 
a new note about the yoke, too, 
for it is stitched over the sleeve- 
top to give a well-squared 
shoulder line. 
For the 40-inch bust size allow 
2 yards of 36-inch material. 
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Rayons need never have that 
‘slept-in’ look! Choose fabrics branded 
‘ Tebilized ’ and you are certain of tested 
‘crease -resisiance — ability to resist and 
recover from creasing just as wool does 
naturally. ‘Tebilized’ fabrics drape more 
subtly too, need less ironing and washing. 


And they have stabler dyes, reduced 


shrinkage-risk and lenger useful life— 





When you MUST buy, remember... 


» virtues that help to conserve valuable raw 


NS 


materials for vital industries.. That’s a 
big point to remember when yeu must 


buy something new to wear. So look- 
for the ‘Tebilized’ brand — on Utility 
rayons too !: | 
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have. tested crease - resistance 
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‘TEBILIZED’ TRADE MARK USERS ASSOCIATION 





2 COOPER STREET, MANCHESTER 2 











Romantic Novel 
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“ Cinderella’s Cousin,” 


“Gallant Heart,” etc.) 
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THE FIRST CHAPTERS 
‘Tr you want Fergus tobe happy,” Lorna Coxley told Sharrow 
Forsythe, “you will break off your. engagement to him.” 
Sharrow’s friendship with Major Fergus Dunbar had begun 
when she first came to Cattershot as governess to Timothy, the litle 
son of General and Mrs. Cavendish. When Fergus formaliy proposed 
to her, Sharrow accepted him, believing that he loved her as deeply as 
she loved him. But again and again, since then, there had been 
circumstances which caused Sharrow to doubt his love. rt 
‘Delia Hazard, Sharrow’s best friend, for one thing, had told her that 
years ago,in India, Fergus had been engaged to Lorna, who had thrown 
him over in favour of Tony Coxley, then a wealthier man. And now. 
Tony had been. killed in an accident and Lorna left free to marry again. 
Sharrow had herself seen. Fergus meeting Lorna at a neighbouring 
hotel one evening when. he had excused himself from taking Sharrow 
out because he would be working late. | \ 
Finally, Lorna had come to see Sharrow privately and, pledging 
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FINGERS 
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her to secvecy, had explained that Fergus was too chivalrous to tell hey 
that it was Lorna herself whom he truly loved and not Sharrow. 

After deep consideration Sharrow came to the conclusion that Lorna 
was speaking the truth. She would, for Fergus's own sake, she decided, 
break off their engagement as.seon as he returned from Scotland. 

Nothing could have been more opportune for Lorna than to see 
Sharrow in the company of a@ certain young subaltern. Immedtately 
she posted an anonymous letter to Fergus. Ae 

The letter reached him on his return to Cattershot. He set out 
at once to see Sharrow. | ; 

Sharrow faced him tremblingly. “I'm sorry,” she said.’ “I 
can't marry you, Fergus !” Nees . 

After a short, stormy scene with the two of them. completely at cross 
purposes, Fergus left her. | 

Sharrow sat down despaivingly. Would she ever forget the hurt, 
cold look on Fergus’s face before he went away ? 

(The Story Now Reads On.) int 
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Cay had. Fergus entered th: Cavendish’s house, when 
hy another car came round the corner.. Delia got out of it. 
She had come to say good-bye to Sharrow, for to-morrow 
she and Bill were going South together, home to Hazard Court. 
The next day they were to be married and going off on a week’s 
honeymoon, now that various obstacles; which for_a few weeks 
had prev ented their leave from coinciding, had been removed 
at last. Paty . 
She had been dreading seeing Sharrow, almost ashamed of her 
own bitss{ul happiness when it was so evident that for the other 
girl life had gone agley. It wasn’t fair to Bill to brood about it ; 
it wasn’t any use letting the thought of Sharrow’s affairs éast 


._ shadow on their own happiness; but Delia knew that she could 


only go upon her honeymoon with a completely carefree heart if 
she felt that Sharrow was as happy as herself. Meanwhile, she 
mustn't be too radiant, mustn’t underline the contrast peeves 
her own engagement and Sharrow’s 

“ Hullo, Timothy ! ! - You're. looking very gloomy ! ”’ 

Timothy sniffed. ‘“‘It would be a queer. sort of thing if just 
when I’ve gcs used to thinking about school, I don’t go after 
all! ’’ he said. 


“did you ever think I 
wanted to marry you in the 
first place? 


37 


The GIRL With GREEN 
FINGERS FINDS That The 
DELICATE FLOWER Has 
TAKEN ROOT. In HER 
OWN GARDEN—After All! 


- 


“ But aren’t you going ?” 

“T don’t expect I will if Sharrow. 
doesn’t get married.” 

“We =, but she: is goimg to get 
married.’ : 

Timothy opened his mouth and shut 
it again. 

Delia sat down. beside hier on the 
doorstep. “That’s Major Dunbar’s 
car, isn’t it? _ I suppose he’s upstairs 
with Sharrow ?”’ 

tees: He. 1s. 
beastly man!” 

Deha was astonished. “ But I 
thought you liked him so much !”’ 

‘ That was before I heard about him . 
and———”’ Discretion overcame 
Timothy’s indignation. 

Dsha, clasping her knees, glanced 
sideways at him under her long lashes, 
Ww ondering how best to worm out of 
“him .w hatever it was that he was so 
iztent.on keeping to himself. 

“Timothy,” she said at last, per- 
suasively, “I’ve known Sharrow all 
her life and lately I’ve been worried 
about her. She’s been looking so 

unhappy, .and I. can’t eu why. 
Can you?” 

Timothy shook his head. “Pm not 
very noticing about ladies-”’ 

“ Because, if you did know why, I 
do so wish you'd teil me. Of course, 
I’d keep it to myself—but if I knew, 
perhaps I could do something abour it. 

“No, you couldn't.’ 

‘Give me a chance ? ” coaxed Delia. 

‘It wasn’t eavesdropping to begin 
with. It was scouting,” said Timothy 
defensively. And then, after a bit, 
it was eavesdropping but you know 
how it is when you've begun to listen, 
and it'd have been awkward if they’d - 
heard me going away.” 

Deha said that sometimes whatever 
you did seemed to be the wrong thing 

t Was very muddhng. ‘‘ Who did you 
Listen. Ose, sae 

“You won’t.tell Mummy? Or 
Sharrow ? ” 

: ‘“ Of course I won't,’ 

i Well, Mrs. Coxley came to tea 
with Sharrow, and I was outSide scouting, so I scouted them be- 
cause the window was open. I crawled through into the kneehole 
of Daddy’s desk. I was going to give them a fright or something. 
And Mrs. Coxley was saying to Sharrow that she'd only tell her 
something if Sharrow. would promise not to tell. Major Dunbar— 
like I-made you promise just now. ~So Sharrow promised. And 
then Mrs. Coxley said that all the time Major Dunbar was only 
pretending to be fond-of Sharrow, because he really wanted to marry 
Mrs. Coxley but he couldn't because she had a husband. And now 


I think he’s a 


saute 






“Justwhy,” asked Fergus, 


-Mrs: Coxley hasw’t a husband, so she wanted Sharrow to tell him 


that she didn’t* want to marry him so that he could’ marry Mrs, 
Coxley. And Sharrow said ”’—Timothy frowned, trying to remem- 
ber—“ she said, why didn’t Major Dunbar tell her so himself ? So 
Mrs. Coxley said, because he wouldn’t like to hurt her feelings. -So 
Sharrow thought a bit and then she said all right she’d do it. 
So I expect she’s doing it-now. And so that’s why I mayn’t be 
going to schoel, you see. And that’s why I think Major Dunbar’s 
a beastly man.” — 

“He mayn’t be. Don’t you see, it may not be true?” said 
Delia, as though he were a contemporary of her own, which was 
eratifying. ‘‘ Oh. what shall T do—what shall IT do! Look here, 


. saw that he was smiling at her. 


538 | 


Timothy, when he comes down I’ve got to- 
talk to-him: 


Goodness. knows what I can say 
but I can’t let this happen and not do any- 
thing about it. I don’t-believe it. No—I 
don’t believe it! Anyhow, if it’s like that I 
can’t do any harm a 

“He’s coming ! ”’ 
torially. 

“ Get out of sight!” said Delia, and was 
across the gravel and. in the passenger’s seat 
in front of Fergus’s car a moment later. 





said Timothy “conspira- 


z \ Juar the hell——” Fergus exclaimed 
furiously on discovering that his car 
was occupied. 





“ T know. r m very sorry, but I’ve got to 
talk to you,” said Delia in her meekest 
voice. poe 


“I’m in no frame of mind.to talk to any- 
one. Do you mind getting out of my car? ”’ 

“ T can imagine just how you're hating me, 
but I’ve got to talk sto: you! =.("" Hurrah !” 
sne thought. * He’s upset—that’s a hopeful 
sign. It shows he minds! ’’) 

“T’m sorry, but if you won’ t get out T 
shall be compelled to litt you.’ 

Delia demanded, ‘Has Sharrow 
telling you she won’t marry you?” + 

Grimly Fergus opened the door beside her. 

Clutching the seat, Dela gabbled, “If she 
has, it’s only because Lorna Coxley told her 
you were going to marry her out of chivalry 
or kindness or something idiotic like that. 
She said you really wanted to marry her.” 

“T want to marry who?” 

“ Lorna Coxley-" 

Fergus shut the door, went round the car, 
and got in beside Delia. 

“ What is all this about ?” 

“ Lorna Coxley came here while you were 
away, and told Sharrow youd. ‘been in love 
with her all along i 

“With Lorna ? 

“Yes—and that you couldn’t marry her 
for obvious reasons, but. that now she’s free 
it’s altered everything. She asked Sharrow 


been 





to release you, because you'd never do it.of | 


your own accord, though it would make you | 
miserable to marry Sharrow wheh you really 
want to marry Lorra now that she’s a 
widow.” 

Fergus, remembering the letter he had oni 
in pieces, was putting ‘two and two together. 

“ Did Sbarrow tell you this—fantastic 
StOnyeen ies: 

““Sharrow’s far too much in Jove with you 
to mention anything about you, even to me.’ 

Fergus was staring at her with a curious 
expression. “I suppose you do know what 
you're talking about ? ” he said at last. 

Something im his voice had brought a lump 
to Delia’s throat: She nodded speechlessly, 
longing to know, unable to ask his feelings in 
regard to Sharrow. 

“Good heavens,” said Fergus slowly. 
“Good heavens, what a fool I’ve been.!”” 
He laid his. hand upon her arm. (“‘I can’t’ 
wait to thank you now. Another day 
He got out of the car. 

Aeain Delia nodded, horrified to feel the 
trembling of her chin. ‘‘ He does love.her,” 
she told herself Snip pantly: 4 He does— 
he does!” 

F ergus turned back ist a moment, ea she. 
“ Funny: 
thing,” he said, “I always thought Id 
loathe you, when we met !”’ 





' “ Same here,” said Delia eruffly. “Jealoasy, 
I suppose.’ : Z 
“ Anyhow, we Ox te aaa Fergus, and was 
gone, : 


DES blew her nose and blinked. Timothy 
came crawling from the bushes where 
he had taken cover. 
“T say, is it going to be all right ? ”’ 
She smiled at him, -feeling suddenly lmp 
and exhausted. “ Yes, I think it is.” 
o Major Dunbar isn’t a beastly man ? ” 
Timothy, d’you know where 


“ He isn’t here. He might be in the office. 
M’m—lI know he is, because he told Margaret 
if anvone rang up here with a message for 


him or.  Daday, pevee be at Headquarters 
till seven.’ 

“Do you think T night telephone ? Would 
anybody mind ? ” 

He nodded. ‘In the. morning-room. 
They’re out, but. anyhow they wouldn’t 
mind.” inex 

Bill, in his office, was going through some 
papers with the chief clerk of the Divisional 
Headquarters whén the telephone-bell rang. 

‘ Answer that, Simmonds, would you ?” 

Sergeant William Simmonds, a respectable 
married man with five children and a grand- 
child on the way, 
feminine voice addressed him as 
darling,” 


“Bre: 


honeymoon, and wasn "t it too Sues for 
words ? 


With commendable presence of mind and 
a completely blank expression, Sergeant 
Simmonds placed his hand over the mouth- 
piece of the telephone. 

““ Personal call for you, sir.’ 

“Thank you, Simmonds. No, don’t go 
away, there's just one other matter - 
Bill took the telephone from Simmonds'’s 
compelling hand. 


“For the first time in a Bier career, 
Sergeant Simmonds disobeyed the order of 
his ‘superior officer. 

He tiptoed from the room. 





eines was coming along the nursery 
passage. It sounded like—but, no, he’d 
gone for, good. He’d never come again. 
Wishful thinking—hackneyed phrase | was 
playing tricks with her. Probably it was 
Bill. | 
Sharrow sprang up hastily and began 
rearranging the little ivory elephants on the 
mantelpiece, keeping her face turned from 
the door. 
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: to the | 
' BRIDE and GROOM 


F you would walk the thrifty 
WAYS; 
You will save for rainy days: 
But what if: plans should meet 
the treason : 
Of a lengthy rainy season? 
Then spend of love’s eternal store, 
And you will find there’s- always 
more. 3 
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It opened; someone came ur; it closed 
again. 
“ Sharrow,’ “said Boros: “why did you 
pretend you didn’t w Ant to marry me?” 
She kept her face turned from him. 
didn’t. And I don’t.” 

‘Why not? = 

“Because I don’t—”—she paused, then 
brought the words out with an effort—“ love 
you.” 

“That’s not true.” 

She whirled round. Hewas leaning against 
the door, his arms folded. 


“What if it isn’t ?’’ She drew a sobbing 


oh £ 


breath. “ How could I be happy living with 
a man who wanted someone else—not. 
Even when Lorna was married, you 


me ? 


<when it’s you who are married ? 


was startled when a 
and went on to say that everything - 


“was all right,.and after all there wasn’t going 
to be a single fly in the ointment to spoil their 


_just wanted to be married, 


ee 


Why should it be different 
You even 
bought a ring for her at the same time that 
you “bought mine. You’ve told her that you 
want to marry her, now that she’s free, but 
that it would be too difficult to break with 
me without hurting me. But it would have 
hurt me far more if you’d had an intrigue 
behind my back, after we were married. oe 


He stared at her. His mouth “was: set 
and grim. 7 

ha S you believed me capable of that |” 

‘“My instinct didn’t... But my common- 
sense said that a wife wasn’t likely, to be 
more of a ae between you than a 
husband.” 

“ Just why,” asked Fergus, “ did you think 
I ever wanted to marry you, in the first 
place 2273 

oa be might have been one of several 
reasons. : | 

“ What reasons ?”’ he pressed her. 

“They sound ridiculous, I know, in cold 
blood. JI thought, at first, it might have 
been to show Lorna you’d forgotten all about 
her—to hurt ‘her. Then I thought you’d 
realised she meant as’ much to you as ever, 
but that if you were married, with a home 
of your own, it would help you to keep 
away from her. I thought you wanted to be 
honourable. Sometimes I wondered if you” 
in an. abstract 
sort of way, and I was the only girl who 
happened. to be handy.”’ 

He moved towards her with an incoherent 
exclamation, then drew back. ‘“‘ Let’s get | 
this sordid tangle straightened out before 


were meeting her. 


we turn our backs on it for good. First of ail, 


what is all this about my ‘ meeting Lorna’ ? ” 
“* Well—you did; didn’t you?” ~*~ 
“Since the evening when they dined with 

us, I’ve talked to her precisely once, and 


‘that by the merest chance. The Coxleys had 


to leave their house for a week or two because 
the water supply~.let them down in: the 
drought. They put upat an hotelin Tallerdale. 
The Brigadier and I stopped there one even- 
ing on our way home from York, to have a. 
meal. While I was waiting for the Brigadier 
in the hall—he’d gone to telephone—I hap- 
pened to meet Lorna, and we walked eee 
to the dining-room. I don’t suppose I said 
more than 5 score ef words to her. She 
asked me if I’d bring you there to dine 
with them one evening, but I got out of it 
because I didn’t want to go and . didn't 
imagine you would, either. Oh, and she 
did ring me up once or twice with other 
hospitable suggestions, which I also declined... 
D’you call that “ meeting her’ ?” 

Silently Sharrow shook “her head, thinking 
of the unnecessary anguish she had suffered. 

“Was it because I’d met her there that 
you didn’t want to spend our honeymoon 
at the Black Bull 2?” 

She nodded. “I was dining there with 
Harry Lennox, as, you couldn’t get back in 
time from York?’ 

“And you minded,” Fergus asked, “as 
much as all that? Did you, Sharrow ?”’ 

Sharrow, no longer pale, was silent. 

“ And what’s this tale about a ring ?”’ 

“ The opal that you said was ‘meant for 
someone pink and white and gold.’ And then 
you bought it.” 

“Did I say that? Only unthinkingly. 
The other seemed to me so much more yours. 
And so you thought it was for Lorna that I 
bought it! I didn’t know you even knew 
I’d keptit.” Fergus laughed, but there was 
small amusement in the sound. “I bought 
it for your birthday, though you’re dusk and 
ivory and rose, and not—what was it ?— 
pink and white and gold. You: obviously 
liked it, and I thought possibly I’d rather 
forced the other ring upon you, and that you 
liked this one better. It’s in my bedroom 
now, waiting for the fifteenth of next month, ss 

“ Oh,” Sharrow murmured. “ Of!” Again 
a tide of lovely colour stained her face. 

“And why, exactly, did you think I hadi 
the slightest interest left in Lorna ? ” 


(Continued on page 59.) 
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Roll the dress in 
a towel. 


It Is Important To Remember ‘That 

Rayon Is Weaker When Wet, So 

Great Care Must Be Taken Whea 
_ Washing It ¥ 


WASHING A RAYON DRESS 

1. When washing a rayon dress for the first time, itis Me 
to do the belt first, just to see how the dress is going to behave. 
If it seems likely to shrink and your dress will not allow for 
shrinking, it w ould be better to have it cleaned. 

2. Wash the dress by squeezing it in warm, soapy water slightly 
warmer than for w oollens, and avoid any rubbing, stretching, or 
twisting of the material. When washed .on the right side turn 
the dress inside out and wash this side. 

3. Rinse in two warm waters and squeeze out the moisture, 
supporting the entire weight so as not to stretch the dress. 

4. Roll the dress up in a towel, press and squeeze it well to 
remove any excess moisture, then hang it in a shady place, with 
the weight made even over the line and avoid pegs if possible. 
Turn it. about as required, but keep the weight even. 


5. Iron the dress on the wrong side, using only a warm iron. 


Shiny surfaced rayon should be “slightly damp, and dull crepes 
quite dry when ironed. 
- 6. Iron the main parts before you iron the seams and iron 
acvoss the material. — 

7. Hang the dress up on a coat-hanger to air, and be sure ie 
seams are quite dry before you do so. - 


A FEW DON’TS TO REMEMBER 


O ndt steep. 
Do not rub or twist. = 
Do not stretch; -this is important, as rayon stretches 
easily and, having no elasticity, is difficult to return to its 
former shape. 
Do not put the dress hroush the wringer, ‘as this might crack 
the material and cause permanent creases. 
Do not iron the dress on the double but use a sleeve-board 
and a skirt-board, or iron it over a pad. 
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SHE HAD RED HAIR 


(Continued from page 26.) 


And when he said at once he meant af once. Flying Officer Price 
was required for operational duties before dusk this evening. 

“Dusk this evening.’”’ I murmured something which must have 
satisfied the young , crisp voice at the other end of the line and rang 
off. 

Dusk this evening. - I went back into ihe dining- room. and told 
Vincent. Not looking at each other we wondered Mai we ‘d de, 
how we'd get hold of “Tony quickly. | 

“ Did you say he was out at'the moment? ” 

“Yes, but the airfield said he’d been instructed to keep | in touch. 
So he won’t be long. He apparently half expected a hasty recall.” 

We sat down, to wait for them. Hours later we discovered our 
luncheon still untouched on the table. 

Dusk this evening: Tony had. been on many raids over eaten 
but we had never before known about them until afterwards. But 
now this time, when darkness fell, I’d have to think of him setting | 
off in his aircraft out over the sea: all through the night I’d sit 
here and know for certain that he was flying into hideous danger. 
And I would be able to do nothing. . . . I thought, F cannot 
bear it. aN 

~, 
. AN that moment Tony and Denise strode into the reom. Quickly 
Vincent gave them the message. 

Because L could not bear to look at Tony I turned away 
and by chance my glance fell on Denise’s hands. Long, sun-tanned 
hands with orange- ‘painted finger-nails they were. At the moment 
they were gripping the edge of a chair hard, so-hard that the kn uckles 
stood out in four white blobs. ~Odd that if I had not noticed those 
clenched hands all our lives might have been altered. - 

E glanced up at her face. She had halted a yard or so behind 
Tony and now at last her eves were open and she was looking at him. 
She was looking at Fony and she was terrified. 

I saw that she was terrified. I saw that she had been ioaeh 
this over and over again, this night of unimagined anxiety which I 
was about to face, which I was afraid to face. I remembered that 
for months now she had been living in the near neighbourhood of 
the. airfield and had known almost certainly every time when. this 
would happen. -I saw why she was casual and careless and didn’t 
look at Tony over-much. Isaw that she just daren’t. Yes, in that 
one swift glance at her face I saav all that. | 

‘I saw something more. I saw a frightened child. She had 
taken all the other times in her stride but now because of the added 
strain (yes, odd that in that strange flash of a second I realised about 
the strain this weék-end must have been to her, too)—she was going 

Babe = de to crack up. If I didn’t do something about it, that was. 
apy S SKIN hee I did something about it. I went across the room to her quickly. 
I forgot about her being my disliked daughter-in-law-to-be ; Lforgot 

i that ie had taken Tony away from'me. I only remembered that 

the mildest, of SOaPS; | here was one of the eallant young creatures who waited all through 

: | _ the country, all ‘through the w orld, in an agony of fear which we in 

ee tae . -our young days had not known existed. If she waited in different 

Gibbs Cold Cream Soap clothes, if she wore different manners from those to which I had been 
: : accustomed,-.she also wore a different brand of courage. Humbly, - 

in that moment crossing the room, I admitted it. In humility too, 

is ' and desperation. I prayed for power to help her now. Oh God, 

eS soothing and helps let me help her, the poor child. : ee ck 

2 I don’t quite know what I did. I think I put my arm round her. 

. Or did she put her arm round me? Anyway, I walked right past 
Co guard against chafing Tony haut touching him, almost without seeing him. “ Vou'll 

: ; stay on with us, here, won’t you, darling?” I said casually, just 
A as she would have wished me to say it, to Denise. 
and soreness. . That iS We looked at each other. She nodded. ‘‘ Thanks,’ she said, and 


we moved, both of us, towards the door, together. I murmured - f 
that we'd better see about Tony's things. Wy Wii 


why Gibbs Cold Cream - With the door-knob in my hand I turned back to smile at him: 
BAA Stop 


to try to let him see that it was all right. But I need not have j 
bothered. ‘Because he had alr eady realised it. He had realised it 

thinking about 
shrinking — 








a chou d i and he was looking at me with the “ kneeling ” look in his eyes: 
p always be at me. My son was adoring me again. Presently he would look 


at Denise and he would adore her too ; but'in a different way. So 


Fog it was all right for us both. , 
used for a baby s toilet. My heart leapt in a great gladness. Why, how simple it was. 


How absurd all my theorising had been. All I had to do was to 
love her too, and then I didn’t need any theories any more. So 


; ‘| simple: rather nice. I hadn't liked her at first because I hadn’t 
D. & W. GIBBS But now it was going to be a ridiculously easy 


understood her. 
matter to love Denise. . 
Buh Not of course that I would tell her that. Not, heaven forbid, that 
I would ever tell her that.. . 3 
(\ . “Going across the hall with my arm still lightly linked in hers, 
SO AP I said, ‘“‘ My dear, that hair of yours, it’s delicious. What colour 


was it when you were a baby ? 7 
She laughed. “« Absolutely fiendish. They called me Carrots at 


Es y iz Including Purchase Tax , 
; si a school. That’s practically: the sole reason I fell for. Tony : .because |- 
D. & W. GIBBS, LTD., LONDON, E.c.4 | I want dark-haired babies.” vibe 
ee ‘‘ Oh, not all of them,” I said; and meantit.. We went on upstairs ivhaisiale Distoibatore: 
. GCC 204A | tooether. And thinking, both of us, about those red-haired, dark- 
haired babies, already the night ahead became bearable. ae ele SU a Ae 


THE END. 
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— that is a job for guns, shells, mines and bombs. 
So that industry can concentrate its energies on 
the weapons and supplies of war, the manufacture 
of most of the conveniences you knew in peace- 
time is drastically curtailed. Winning the war is 
Britain’s first concern. VWVhen that is done there 
will be new and better G.E.C. Household Electric 


Appliances for your enjoyment. 


GEC 


HOUSEHOLD ELECTRIC APPLIANCES 





Advt. of The General Electric Co., Ltd., Magnet House, Kingsway, W.C.2. 


=e 


o°o%ero 
‘a ete*e" ~~ 
2 2 2 6 oo 
B25 soon 


Oe 


& 
oe 


© 
O) 
”, 


On x 
eoneceronene. 
Cx) 


5 


OO 
Ox 


O 
O 
cet 


Pare! > 
Pore 
Cx 

> 


4 
OM) 
Pe e%e' 


CO 
. Ce) 
Cx) 


wid 


Mier! <4 sens ‘ea . 2 
Rox picscooreeonss Meare g® 
P oe ~ 


< & 
o e’o'e*. 





Is your journey really necessary? 
Yes. But to drag heavy suitcases to the 
train with feet that make you wince at 
every step — that is totally needless. 
A corn, a painful joint, or weak 
arches yield to expert treatment as surely 
as any other bodily ailment. If you’re 
bothered by any such thing, come at 
once to Scholl Foot Service. Our” 
experts are not content with alleviating 
pain temporarily. They make a careful 
examination of your feet, find the real 
. cause and suggest methods for gradual - 
correction. Before long, you’re walking 
with complete ease. Advice free. Treat- 
ment inexpensive. _ | 
Scholl Foot Aids and Appliances 
for men, women and children, are obtain- 
able at Scholl Depots, all the best 
chemists, shoe dealers and stores. 
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Windows, mirrors, glassware, 
silver and other metal are clean in 
‘a twinkling with SPOSS Window 
._ Sheen. Its marvellous ease and 
quickness has to be seen to be be- 
lieved ! No rubbfhg. Just sprinkle 
a few drops on a non-fluffy cloth; ; 
apply gently, wipe off immediately 
witha clean cloth. SPOSS Window 
Sheen absorbs every mark and 
smear; everything glitters like new. 


Get some now; sold at the leading stores, butif 
any difficulty write to Dept. WH11, Simmonds ~ 
Products Ltd., Great West. Road, London. 
If you have any problems of household cleaning 
or polishing, write to Mrs. Mary Fordan, at 
our address above. . 





We regret that supplies 
of SPOSS Floor Dressing 
and SPOSS Cleaner are 
now very limited. 





N ELL, of course, it isn’t real Veal and Ham Pie, but 
it is a raised pie, near enough to the real thing to 
delight everyone who has tasted it. Our new Stork recipe 
uses corned beef and tinned sausage meat, and the result 
- is‘simply delicious. Quite easy to make too; send for free 
Leaflet No. 45 giving full instructions. This leaflet also 
contains a-lot of other excellent recipes for warm weather 
eating, especially for picnics; Every recipe approved by 
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COUPON—CUT THIS OUT NOW. 


Please send me a copy of Cookery Notes 
No. 45 “Cold Meals for Hot Weather 


ar te) | 


‘and ‘ Holidays at Home 


Send this coupon to The 
Stork Margarinz Cookery 
Service, Untlezer House, 
London, B.C.4, tn an un- 
sealed rd-stamped envelope. 


* Until Stork Margarine 

is again available, let The _, 

Stork Margar&.. <lookery SOP CEE acne enn eae e antec nen nn cecnececnetccen ee 
Service solve your war- 

time cooking =ablems.  Towmt.......2----~ 
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_became aware that he was nervous now. 
all that. 


THURSDAY'S CHILD 


(Continued from page 21.) 


‘Je transferred his attention to Fllen and his manner became 
brisk and efficient. ‘‘ Now clothes, Mrs. Wilson. Has she an 
extensive wardrobe ?””* |. - 

“Hardly extensive.” : | fae 

‘“‘ She'll need all’sorts for stills.” 

“ Stills ? ’’ she questioned. : 

“ Still photographs—as opposed to movie. -I’ll see about them. 
One of, Desti’s assistants will have to take her in hand.” 

Ellen bridled. ‘I can attend to it.” 

His eyes travelled over Ellen’s own clothes—a brown serge suit, 
well fitting, but not tailored ; a blouse with a frilly collar; brown 
shoes, low-heeled and comfortable ;. shiny stockings and a sensible 
hat. 

“ Sorry. 
values.’ . 

‘But surely, Mr. Todd -. .” | 

“We'll look after the bill. Now there’s one other matter.” He 
looked at some notes on his jotting pad, glanced uneasily at Fennis, 
and cleared his throat. “‘ A very important one. The question 
of a name.” : 

He watched their faces. Fennis’s, except for an alertness in her 
eyes, was quite impassive. Ellen’s was perplexed. | 

“A name? ”’ she echoed. 

“4 name for Fennis. Wilson, of course, is guife impossible.” 

He waited, but neither of them spoke. Elen looked uncompre- 
hending.. Fennis’s eyes narrowed ‘slightly, but that was all. 

Mr. Todd had not felt nervous for many years past, but he 
“It’s a—a nice name and 
But too commonplace for an actress. We want something 
with a once-seen-never-forgotten ring to it. Simple but memorable. 
I’ve—er—one or two suggestions.” He wished profoundly that 
one of them would speak. He cleared his throat again and began 
to read from his notes: “ Fennis Forrest; Fennis Fiower; Fennis 
Meadow . <. :” JS oe 

“You needn’t go on,” Fennis said quietly. 

He looked up and tried to meet her eyes. They glinted like blue- 
grey Steel. 

“ You—you like one of those? ”’ 
and face up to her, he spurred himself. 
doesn't. ; 

‘“ Wilson,” Fennis said, “is my name. I’m-not going to change it.” 

“But for professional purposes .. .” 

“Not for any purpose.” . 

“ But you must see. . 

‘‘ Please, Mr. Todd, I don’t wantto—to hurt your feelings—but 
you don’t like my name and my—my personality is “ colourless ’ 


It’s a job for someone who knows about photographic 





For heaven’s sake be a man 
You know damn well she 
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-and you havé to invent a new one. I don’t secat all“why you bother 


with me.” 

Elien and Mr. Todd both began to talk at once; to implore her 
to be reasonable, to-understand that itwas all for her own «god, 
to look at things fromthe studio point of.view,.to trust in the 
wisdom of those who knew the film business. Fennis listened to their 
exhortations patiently. 

When they came to_a step she said, “I’m sorry, Mr. Tedd. 
You won’t understand, you'll think I’m just pig-headed and silly, 
but I won’t change my name. Not for acting or anything else.”’ 

Roy Todd stared out of the window, his hands in his pockets. 
He was very hot. Without turning, he said,“ Whether you lke 
it or not you'll have to change it. I’ve mentioned it to Mr. Keith. 
He entirely agrees that the name’s impossible.” 

‘Oh well,” Ellen began, “if Mr. Keith wants it changed... 

‘Tt doesn’t make any difference, mother.” 

“But, darling !” 

“T, mean, it. ; 

Ellen and Mr. Todd looked at each other, baffled. 

“Vou realize that your attitude may jeopardize your contract ? 

““Yes,”’ she whispered. 

He ‘shrugged his shoulders. 
[I think*I know what he'll say.’ 
appealingly. ‘ Change your mind, kid, before it’s too late 

Fennis shook her head. "EE ee 

“All right,” his voice was rough and impatient, “‘ perhaps you'll 
have a cup-of coffee and come back in half an hour. I'll try to 
contact Mr. Keith.’ As they reached the door he snapped, “ You're 
behaving like a first-class idiot.” 3 

Fennis closed the door behind her, quietly. 
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“Till have to,speak to Mr. Keith. 
> He turned and looked at her 


{ 2? 


oe walked to the canteen in tight, unhappy silence, and Ellen 
ordered coffee” Confused and angry, wretchedly aware that 
Fennis thought her plea for compromise unworthy, defeated 

by a scruple she could not begin to understand, she took refuge in 
self-pity. All her anxious weeks of planning and fighting for the 
future, all her sleepless nights and nerve-racked days of waiting, 
all her high hopes—they were to come to nothing, because of some 
far-fetched, incomprehensible objection to using a stage-name ! 


-Could anything be more fantastic ?, As bitterness welled up in her 


she began to talk, 

: In a dulled, toneless voice she said, ‘‘ You don’t know what Ive 
done to win this chance for you. Persuading“your father to let 
you play the first small part, putting off the holiday and getting 
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‘Questions to Mrs. Motherwell 








“IT’S TIME 1 

WEANED BABY. 
WHAT SHALL | 
FEED HER ON?” 


EANING should be carried out gradually ” explains 

Mrs. Motherwell. ‘‘ Up to the sixth month breast- 
feeding is sufficient, but after that time small quantities of 
cereals should be given. You can’t do ‘better~than use 
Robinson’s ‘Patent’ Groats for baby’s cereal. Thousands 
of contented babies have proved that Robinson’s ‘Patent ° 
Groats is easily digested by little tummies. It is a grand 
nourishing food, helping to build up your baby’s strength. 
Mothers everywhere have found Robinson’s ‘ Patent ° Groats 
the answer to their weaning worries.” wise 


‘PATEN T GROATS 


FREE SAMPLE sent on application, together with a copy of bookleton the care of infants 
ent'tled ‘Steps to Health”’ if Id. stamp isenclosed. Keen Robinson, Dept. AU.2, Norwich. 
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thought ofa clever way to help you 
get more value for your coupons. 
They have designed styles that 
are ‘“‘two-faced’’; shoes that are 
correct with either tailored or 
‘more festive clothes. And, be- 
cause Moccasin Shoes are soundly 
made to stand up to hard wear, 
they’ll keep their shape and smart- 
ness in spite of this double duty. 
Whether you buy Utility or other=- 
wise, ask for Moccasin, and get 
this extra service for your coupons. 


MOCCASIN 
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PADMORE: & BARNES NORTHAMPTON 


LTD., 
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Harvest Time in CHIVERS’ ORCHARDS 


“Some folk seem to think that fruit just grows. _ Well it does 
and it doesn’t. . To get Plums, Strawberries or Raspberries like 
ours means hard, work all the year round and you've got to know 
your job. Our factory people over the road know theirs too 
— for they certainly seem to make Chivers Jam the way most 
people like it, even though it now has ‘to fit in with war-time 
standards.” Farmers are short of hands this year for harvesting, so 


if there ate farms or orchards near, do offer YOUR help NOW. 


Sorry, no more Chivers J ellies until Victory is won but 
.. CHIVERSJAMS& ., 
“es MARMALADE: . >“ 
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still available in most districts, are ~ +... 4 ot 
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prepared in the heart of the Country at - cere 
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How to eare 
for your 
RAYON 

STOCKINGS _ 

and add months 
of extra wear! 





ad 


A little care on your part will make 

_your precious rayon stockings win 
distinguished conduct medals! This 
is important, for the fewer stockings 
you wear out, the more workers can 
be spared to do vital war work. 

See these tips below—follow them 
faithfully. You won’t grudge the 
coupons you've parted with, when 
stockings really last. 


Buy wisely. Get your proper foot 
size—that’s important. - ; 


Put on carefully. Turn inside out 
and slip foot on—roll- up smoothly. 
Don’t suspender too tightly. 


Wash frequently. Wash after évery wearmg. Handle carefully 
when wet. Dry away from direct heat. Don’t wear until really dry. 


Avoid ladders. Yes, you can avoid ladders. Watch out for the . 
snags—a rough edge on your office desk, a bracelet, rig or shoe 
buckle. Neveran unnecessary ladder must be your “‘ duration ” mette.° 
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Three things are wrong| BABIES THRIVE ON THIS | 

with this picture !. a. ; Ga 77 
BS What are they? 

















































































































. is pas ; pio Se : : | 3 Lge ee 
: When the time comes for weaning, give A DOCTOR WRITES: 
3 your baby M.O.F, 5 3 **1 could cite numerous examples 
; i ~ Mothersshouldmakethiseasily digested ~ of the really marvellous results of 
oe Food with milk, and so give baby all the infant feeding by M.O.F. but my 
=~ Bs ee 4 protein necessary for building a strong, . own children are among the dest 
| ee BO. sturdy body. Remember, too, M.O.F. will examples | know.” 
4 A Noe | ag help to prevent the clotting of cow’s milk, ~ Signed .. . M.B:, Ch.B 
‘Sek ee So and as an added-source of energy M.O.F. 3 
a . : ; ie eee si is an important part of every feed. — 
: ; 7 i- ee ‘ What’s more, babies love M.O.F. Give it 
ANE |: pies : to your baby and watch for that happy, 
. EBs sehr goo eens ae S. contented smile after each feed. 
| NURSING MOTHERS should take 
3 = M.O.¥F. regularly; it will help to promote : 
' One mistake stands out a mile! Take @ look at that box of chocolates.. | breast-feeding and ensure its steady main- 7 
> Gal cothacntat Bancahes? I ‘bl f a tenance. What’s more it is amost delicious 
Caley aren’t making scrumptious FORTUNE now—wvot until after the |: up at this time of addedstrain. Try a tin 
aL ee ee ees A, . — you'll be delighted. — 
war. However, you can ‘still enjoy Caley chocolate. in the form of Bids Pied prescvipemind wsedee Set ats ; 
Norwich Plain blocks—2id. . for over 60 years with remarkable success, * Extra Milk, Cod Liver Oil 
ohare Sas : : _ | is also particularly recommended for aed ree a juice = shag 
Haye you spotted errors Nos. 2 and 3: EXPECTANT MOTHERS, GROWING ae fe és Childewe node : PS 
What about the car? —there’s no door and = > CHILDREN. and INVALIDS. 1/9d: per your Local Food Office. Be sure. 
the headlight is witheut a black-out hood. Ss tin, from high-class grocers and chemists, to apply.for yours. 
: ee including Boots, Timothy Whites & Taylors. 
. — “MADE BY A. & R. SCOTT LTD., COLINTON, MIDLOTHIAN i 
oo “6 . - mn “2 > ‘ ’ %s Sie ie : = ee nee ~ a . : ' 
: = % = betes Romeo “ * ‘ Bs : . ‘ : oes : os SS Roe. 
ORDO DARDS ROMA ULEEAAAALL/? F Seas ARE 
aS )/, pin GS FO Matege | PEINDIE WE \ 4720. BE LOVELY 
> PUD. . DONT GO AWAY Layne you 
> 7 HO YU FORA HOLIDAY) ar yome. 
eS ax ‘A y-A | THIS YEAR Will JT oi 
aoe: ¥5 oe <™ You DéARI/S ee 
=) 4 oLlDAa NK gee S WHATEVER =~ 
= H pt pp 2 CAN I GIVE HIM. : 
me OBL E. bd é <, FOR PUDDINGS =F) 
= NO PR ITY? A ; 8 rt 4, EACH DAY 7.» 
a WV ae | a Be “4 yin : 
a ~ t " f a a ai ee 
| Che) — rWE PUDDING IN = 
A 
pbb eee ; 1 THE TARTAN CARTON. ; ; 
aye 24 THERE ARE FIVE CHOCOLATE-SEMOLINA & | & AND IT'S 
— PAT DELICIOUS VARIETIES | © cunoLATE DESSERT \\ READY 
| | AND ALL AS EASY - ree + > ee Thee “$ 
a. f c's : 3 VANILLA-SEMOLINA 9 jp , - ‘ 
4 ae, : STEAMED : F HICK : , 
yf aa we ESE y | @ GOLDEN PUDDING | RS ees. 
my! wisi 1 couLD \ Aga SUST WAIT TEL = ——— 3 eae Or T | \ 
GET PUDDINGS [ER TOMORROW DEAR, i ey New. Controlled Prices. 
LIKE THESE AT (VE ANOTHER Ui 7 Le. ai. % 
OUR LUNCH. | GLENMAR <4) (oid s—— | THICK ~ ~.11d 
SURPRISE FE SAAEd = = Sea 3 
\ FOR Yous 5. (he —HR See | THIN I 1d.&1/33d 
: ‘ i i I : = Zz = ms . | 
we — — ; 3S ; xa = oa ‘ ~ = 
: 7: = plies cae call ane Made by Goodall, Backhouse & Co. Ltd., Leeds, makers of famous sauces for 80 years 
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POTTE RS 


Relief 


from 


‘ASTHMA § 
CATARRH| 
CROUP 

BRONCHITIS 


Simply inhale the fumes of Potter’s 
Asthma Cure and instantly that 
gasping for breath and attacks 
of coughing cease as if by 
magic. Again you can enjoy life, 
and be sure of refreshing sleep. 
Free from opiates, and does not 
affect the heart. Unequalled for 
Asthma, Bronchitis, Catarrh, Hay 
- Fever, Whooping Cough, Croup 
and all Bronchial Diseases. 


Supplied by Chemists; Herbalists, 
and Stores at 2/2, including 
: Purchase Tax. 





All workers who suffer from Asthma or 
Bronchitis, should smoke Potter’s Asthma 
Cigarettes and Smoking Mixture. Always 
carry a supply with you and thus avoid 
future attacks. Obtainable everywhere. 














. thick w rinkled skin. 





wearily. 


v 


possibly they'll weep. 
» And when anyone begins suge 





him to go without me, fighting for the contract, talking down his 
ev erlasting doubts and hesitations—I’ m worn out with it. If you 
knew all I’ *ve been through for you I doubt ifa change of name would 
seem that important: Where’ § the harm in it, I'd like to know ?” 
Fennis gazed miserably at her cup of coffee. It had formed a 
“She skimmed it off with the spoon and sipped 
the coffee, but it was cold. J ~ 
She was wondering® how she was ever to explain when someone 
passing.the table said : “‘ Hullo, Fennis.” 
It was David. : 
H° stood smiling down at them. “ May I join you ? ” he asked. 
‘Or would I be butting in ?) coats 
Elen pulled herself together and said, 
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“ How nice to see 
you !” 

He drew up a chair. 
he asked Ellen., 


“What's brought you here this morning ?:” 


She found it a relief to unburden herself to someone who under- 


stood the film business. She was sure he would support her and 
tell Fennis how silly she was being. She gave him a long-winded 
account of the interview with Mr. Todd: ~ . I’m sure Gloria 
Dewey isn’t a real name, is it ¢ ” she asked . 
“No,” he admitted with a wry smile, ““she’s-a 
Miss Susan Uostet But I wouldn’t be unduly influenced .. .”’ 
The sentence trailed off and he suddenly plunged his hand into 


his trouser pocket and took out a shilling.+ Pointing ta a slot 


Miss oman 


machine in the far corner of the restaurant, he asked Fennis, “ \W ould 


you be very nice and get me a packet of cigarettes ? ’ 

AS soon as she had left the table he said, ‘‘ If I could talk to her I 
might be able to help. J—] couldn't, somehow, in front of you. 
I’d be embarrassed.” : 

When Fennis came back she found fs alone. 

“ Where’s mother ? ’ she asked. i 

“ Washing her hands,’ he smiled. 
Fennis.”’ 

~¥es, David? . < 

He was in no hurry to'begin. He took the Cigarette-card from 
the packet she had bought him and studied it with concentration. 

“ Do you want to be a film-actress ? ’’ he asked suddenly. *“‘ When 
you grow up, I mean.’ 

PF N- -no. At least—there’s something else “I w anit a whole lot 
more. But I do want to play Heather. . 

‘He turned the card over, Reading the printing on the back, he 
said mildly, ““ Then you mustn't go fightine- -mad before the contract’s 
signed.”’ 

“T expect you think I’m obstinate and silly,’ 
‘I can’t explain.” 

He slipped the card into his pocket- “book. “A lad at my boarding- 
house collects these,” he told her. “ You don’t need to explain. 
Tt isn’t the change in your name you kick at so muah as the thing 
it symbolizes.” 

She looked up quickly, startled, and their eyes met. 
were grey, she noticed, but much lighter than her 
were intent, unsmiling. 

Looking straight into them she said desperately, “They want to 
change every thing about me. J irst it was my hair. Now it’s my 
name and my..age and the things I like. Iven my father’s -w ork. 
It isn’t me they want, it’s someone they’ve invented called Fennis 
Forrest. She despises books and she loves all little animals and 
she’s frightfully good at games. They’ 11 make me Jook like her and 


“TI want to talk to you, 


’ 


she answered 


His, too, 
own. They 


talk ° like her and in the end they’ i make me feel like her. And 
then there won’t be a me any more.’ 
David sighed and lit a cigarette.’ “‘ Yes,’’ he said, ‘‘ Yes.’ He 


smoked for a few minutes, then he added, “ They bought the story 
because the book was a best-seller ;_ they Gane t make ie because it 
was difficult to cast. Now when most people have forgotten the 
book they'll make the film. And I'll bet my one and only evening 
shirt to a busted shoe-lace they'll change the title.” 

Fennis wondered if the one and only was figurative. 
very spruce indeed at Mr. Lennox’s dinner. 
Phoebe was an idiot. 

““T wish I hadn’t read the book,” 
have minded so dreadfully.” 

He debated whether he should tell her that gossip had it Strange 
Barriey was being made now only because they'd found a Heather. 
It. would str fenothen her hand, but it wouldn’t be fair either tod her 
or to the studio. It was only. gossip. 

“ They'll be very sarcastic,’ he warned her. 


He'd looked 
‘He looked spruce now. 


she said sadly. “I wouldn’t 


oy They ‘ll say 


© Temperament is expected from a star, but you’re not a star yet.’ 


They'll tell you about the ten thousand children who'd give the 
hair off their heads for the chance you're throwing away. They'll 
imply you’re conceited and they'll bully and cajole and quite 
If that fails they'll suggest compromise. 
resting compromise wateh out for dirt ; 
it’s the most insidious word. in the language. It'll be a formidable 
attack, Fennis. You'd better be prepared for it.” 

“Why do you tell me this ? ” she asked curiously. 
said you hoped I wouldn’t get the contract.” 

“I didn’t know so much about you then.” 

She looked at him again, but he was still unsmiuling. 

“ You understand,” “she said. ““ Mummy never will.” -As simply 
as though he had always: been her counsellor, she asked, “* What 
am I to do?’ 

“ How about your father ? 


* Mr. Lennox 
> 


‘fe 


Will he understand “2 


4 
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"That nasty graze 


will soon 


heal, now .... 





AB it at once with T.C.P.— 
then you can be sure it 


won’t fester or turn septic. 
T.C.P. is best for these little 
hurts, because it relieves pain, 
as well as guarding against in- 
fection, and helps tender skin to 
heal quickly and cleanly. There 
are no tears when you apply 
T.C.P. Mother, for it doesn’t 
sting or smart: And because it 
is really safe, you can use T.C.P. 
for the youngest child and on 
any part of the body. 


“You'll find many a use for 
T.C.P. when there are children 
about. For rashes and _ styes; 
for “gatherings”; for cuts and 
bruises; and even, taken inter- 
nally, for chills or feverish colds. 
There’s a booklet with each 
bottle telling you just how to 
use Ty.C.P. for most children’s 
ailments. T.C.P. is obtainable 
from Chemists only, in 1/3d. and 
3/- bottles. (Purchase Tax extra). 


T.C.P.. 


The Great Healer and 


ANTISEPTIC 
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Telling children that something | 


is ‘ good for them ’ doesn’t make 
them want it. But a meal made 
deliciously -appetising with 
Yestact means clean ake with- 
out any coaxing — and gives 


kiddies just the body-building | 


nourishment they need. Grown- 
ups, too. Yestact is rich Yeast 
Extract, and Yeast is Vitamin 
B’s richest source. Yestact is a 
wonderful addition to soups, 
gravies, stews and savouries, as 
well as a grand het beverage 
(equally good as a tonic livener 


' during the day or a sleep-induc-_ 


ing ‘nightcap’ when made with 
milk), and a tasty sandwich 
spread. Sold by Grocers and 
Chemists, in jars at 1/6; 2/6 
and 4/6. Manufactured by the 
Trent Yeast Extract Co. Ltd., 
Burton-on-Trent, 


YESTACT 


(Extract of Yeast) 





Mrs Housewife 
; wants () know ¥ 












which biscuits give 
the best value for 
points and cash*? 

The answer is— 
Parkinson’s. Unexcelled 
in flavour and nutrition, 


yet they cost only 10d. 
a pound. 


ARKINSON'S 


nor FANE BISCUIT S.cok 


THOMAS PARKINSON LTD., 
PRESTON. LANCS: 





him in some ‘astonishment ; 


to expedite the Wilson‘contract. 


She hesitated. ‘‘ He’d feel the same.” 

He smiled. “‘ Mrs,- Wilson will think Pm a rat. 
persuade you not to take these people’s playful ways too hard. 
You can’t help it if they try to glamorize you, and if I were you I'd 
let the minor issues go—but I think you're right about your name. 
You'll need something to hold on to. Dig your-toes in and: fight 
for it.”’ 

Irrelevantly she asked, “ Why did you never .come on the set 
when I was playing Meg ?” 


‘I thought Phoebe might be with you,” he said simply.» ask 


didn’t want to meet her.” 

After a long pause she said tentatively, “ She doesn’t mean every- 
thing she says.” a 

‘“No,”’ his voice was laconic. 
alike.”’ 

David’s prophecy proved false Mr. Keith tried neither bullying 
nor cajolery ; he capitulated without a fight. 

Rudy Kaufmann was with him when Mr. Todd sought audience. 

‘““T’m sorry to worry you about it, Chief—butaipon my word Id 
rather handle the Dewey any day. She’s a lap-deg compared to 
this kid.” 

Mr. Keith looked: at the publicity director coldly. 
vou must-lack tact, Mr. Todd. 
all that is required.?’ 

Rudy's huge, fleshy body began to shake. 


“ But you do. You're not at all 


““T’m_ afraid 
Tact, combined with firmness, is 


they could see nothing amusing in the 

situation. . . 

When Rudy could Spcak he said, 
picture etic 

‘ Of -course.”’ 

“ You vant de leetle Fennis to vork in it ? 7 

“ Certainly.” 

“ You take my-advice. To threaten vos not goot, to bribe vos: 
not goot. To give in, quick, vos better. It-vos more dignified.” 

‘Keith shr ugged his shoulders. “‘ The sooner we get the contract 
signed and gain some authority over the child the better. All 
right, Mr. Tedd. We won't press the matter.’’ He touched a 
button on his dictograph. “Mr. Adams, tell.the legal department 
I want it signed this week.” 


“Felix, you vant to make this 


iB es detailed the youngest of. his assistants to take Fennis 
shopping. Polly Lucas was only twenty, but she knew her 
way about and he considered her taste impeccable. 

She reported to Roy Todd and he showed her a list of the publicity 
stills he wanted taken. ‘“‘ The child has practically no clothes and 
her mother ha’ practically no taste. She's got to be a credit to us. 
dry and teach her something.” 

‘She was to meet Fennis at Leicester Square station: at elev en 
a) ‘clock, # 

As he put her into one of the studio cars Roy: said, * And if the 
mother comes too, lose her.”’ 

Polly was pleased with the assignment. It showed confidence in 
her, and a day’s shopping in the West End; with a car at her dis- 
posal and a generous petty cash in her handbag, was going to be an 
agreeable change. 

She w ondered what the Wilson child would be like. She’d seen her 
only once, in the canteen. Whatever she was like now, she'd 


undoubtedly ‘be insufferable in two years’ time, that 1s,-1f she were _ 


successful. - 

She-wondered -if some day, when she was - quite old—~well, in the 
thirties anyway—she’d be boasting: ‘I once: took the Wilson 
shopping when she was a kid.”’ 


1 US came out of the tube station dead on time, and, to Polly’s 


rehef, alone. She bundled her into the car, and directed the 
driver to a small, eclectic store in Piceadilly. . 
Sak expected someone oldish and rather terrifying,” Pennis" 
confessed. ‘I’m glad you're not.’ She liked the look of Polly. 
She wasn’t pretty, but there was a gaiety about her. ‘‘ Where 
are we going and what are we going to huy ? ”’ she asked. 
‘“ You are to be made an ornament to Crusader Films Incorporated. 
Broadly speaking, you are to have some of everything. Shall we 


begin at the bottom and work up, or the other way round 2’ 


“The other way, please. 
hats. Must I have hats?” 

Polly consulted her list of the proposed stills. 

‘On a free afternoon you love nothing better than a visit to the 
Zoo. That indicates a hat.’ 
“ Couldn’t it be a beret ?.” 
“ I'm afraid the film-magazine readers would be more interested 
ina hat. But well break the ice gently. We'll start with sports 
clothes.” 

By lunch-time Fennis’s head was reeling. She had given up trying 
to. keep track of the money that was spent. She’d been bought 
white flannel shorts, piped with scarlet, and a scarlet. jacket-to 
match; a tiny. pleated tennis skirt ; jodhpurs ; 
slackss.a swimmine-suit ; a white serge coat and several “boyish 
shirts, 


Dullest first; I, hike shoes better than 


to 


in just once. What will happen to them afterwards ? ” 

Polly felt a little mean as she answered, 

= They’ li go into the wardrobe, but if your mother offered Crusader 
even a quarter of the original cost oe pee be glad to sell 
them.’ 





I meant to. 


The others looked at 


wide navy-blue © 


‘ But they can’t buy all these things for me to be photographed © 
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You suffer pain and distress 
after meals because your. 
stomach is always too acid. 
Food ‘simply can’t digest and 
your system is upset in the 
attempt. Why endure this 
mealtime misery when ‘ Milk 
of Magnesia’ Tablets will stop 
it this. very day ? They relieve 
acidity, and ,correct indigestion 
at once. Your food is digested 
right away and you feel no 
troublesome after effects. 

If you suffer from acute attacks 
of gastric pain ‘ Milk of Magnesia’ 
Tablets will stop them in five 


minutes.. ‘Iry this quick > relief 
to-day ! 
M MILK oF MAGNESIA 


BRAND (Regd) 


TABLETS 


‘Milk of Magnesia’ 1s the trade mark 
of Phillips’ preparation of magnesia. 





















Dump your muddy clothes on 
the sidehoard, Alec f 3 





A place for everything, and everything in its place is an 
ideal seldom reached in most healthy families. Never 
mind; HOMOSS Furniture Dressing enables , your 
polished furniture to stand a lot of homely abuse and 
come up smiling. HOMOSS is not only quick and easy 
to apply, the rich gloss it gives is really hard-wearing, 
and helps you to have well-kept furniture without a lot 
of fuss and “‘don’ts.” Make yours a HOMOSS home. 


Obtainable from leading 
J stores, grocers and hardware 
stores. Ifany difficulty write 
to Dept.. F.G. 4, Simmonds 
Products Ltd., Great West 
Road, London. 


"rs FURNITURE DRESSING 


Simmonds Products Ltd., A Company of the Simmonds Group, Great West Road, London 









































AN ESSENTIAL 
OF WARTIME DIET 


Stored in this tiny capsule are two vitamins 
without which it is impossible to maintain health, 
They are ‘protective’ vitamin A and “sunshine” 
vitamin D and;. unfortunately, they are not 
always readily obtainable in a wartime diet. - 

A daily dose of Crookes’ Halibut’ Oil — one of 
the richest natural sources of these vitamins— 


will build up your resistance and stamina and. 





prove of inestimable value during this fifth 


Mother watches busy little Pat — sometimes with a smile, but 
always with 2 thankful heart. For with those practical ways, 
and.the vigour of her good health, Pat’s future promises well. 


As mother goes about her regular home cleaning with Lifebuoy : 3 ¢ 
she realises afresh how much Pat owes to its daily health C 4 O 6) K = S 


protection. Lifebuoy lather washes away both dirt and germs 


—it safeguards health wherever it’s used. © ‘ H | A L | & U T 0 f [ : 


So guard her health now with 
: 2 Obtainable only from chemists 
LIFEBUOY home cleaning CAPSULES—PER BOTTLE OF 100—8/6 


EIQUID—PER PHIAL—ENOUGH FOR 16 DAYS 2/< 


winter of war. 


2d per 4-oz. tablet — 1 coupon 


R S6é1-760 LEVER BROTHERS, PORT SUNLIGHT, LIMITED Cc 
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Start-Rite Shoes give the right 

' $tart to small feet—and these shoes 

are of such excellent quality and 

workmanship that they will give 

_the maximum wear, providing you 

treat them well. Here are a few 

more hints that will help you to 

- -. -follow the Board of Trade’s advice 

+ to ‘Mend and make-do, to save 

. buying new.’ ses " 

| HINT No. §. Try to keep 

two pairs of shoes in use 

for each child, to wear 

on alternate days, This 

helps to treble the life of 
each pair. ap: (Sb 

HINT No.2. See if you ? si 

can pass outgrown shoes 

on to a younger child, 

; If you get partly worn 

shoez for your own child, be very careful 

about the ft. Z 


HINT No.3. Never dry wet shoes before a 
fire. Stuff them with paper and dry in the 
open air or in a cool draught. 


Published * the pibenests of 
national economy by the 
makers of © 
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ARCH suppOR 
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means so much 
more when supplies _ 
are depleted 


The output of Chilprufe PURE 

WOOL is now confined solely to 

a range of essential garments 

for Infants and Young Children. 

xt In spite of difficulties, we, and 
- your draper,- are maintaining 

fair and equitable distribution. 
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| CHILPRUFE * 


REGD. 


MADE SOLELY FOR INFANTS 
- AND YOUNG CHILDREN 


CHILPRUFE LIMITED ° 
: Governing Director: JOHN A. BOLTON : Footwear for £1 ris and boys 


LETCESTE R Made in the sTart-riTE factory, Norwich. Send 
1d. stamp for Special Booklet of. Child Exercises 
to Start-Rite, Crome Road, Norwich. 


UTILITY MODELS. _ IN ALL SIZES 








‘Laxative Plus’ Speeds Up 
Vital Alkaline Juice | 


Makes Most Folk Feel 
Like Shouting with Joy \ 


When you’re constipated and feel just 
awful all over, take Carters Little Liver 
Pills — the Laxative Plus. The sour and 
sunk feeling that goes with constipation is 
often due to improperly digested food. To 
have good digestion, you need two pints 
of a Vital Alkaline Juice every day. 
Carters Little Liver Pills increase the se 


MIRACULOUS”, 4$| 
12°) “ECZEMA 
| 50 


AND ALL OTHER 
SKIN DISEASES 


This remarkable Herbal Treatment 
banishes for ever all trace of the most 
stubborn Skin Trouble. Effective when 
other« means have failed. Individual 
treatment without rest or absence 
from work. : 

Here’s striking testimony: ‘‘Tor over 






42 years ago 
we discovered 
CAPILLUS, a 
perfectlysafeand 
painless prepara- 
tion, which re. 
moves unsightly 
superfluous hair, - 


















30 years I suffered from-a torturing APILLUS is entirely different from any- flow of this powerful fluid that helps to 
ciirdisense which made life almosi un- | C _thing else, and if used as directed _alkalize, digest and eliminate your food 
bearable. I was under quite a number CANNOT FAIL, CAPILLUS is positively Sher Spain amr? aamiach ohn 
of&doctors, .including a leading skin § harmless, does not mark or stain the skin, atta 3 this Vital Alkaline Juice flows at the rate 
specialist, without getting relief. Then and may be simply applicd in the privacy of your own home, You f ; d folk feel like 
I obtained your Herbal Treatment.” § | don’t have to keep using CAPILLUS, because it definitely destroys the of two. pints a day, most io eei ii 
Now I am cured, with no recurrence hair roots. Every woman knows how: horribly disfiguring hairy shouting with joy. 
after siz months.’ os growths are, and the thousands of erateful letters we haye received So when you need a laxative, take 
hiaie . T. W., Burnio, Tasmania. f pen te oe em dence a ae: Even the most stubborn Carters Little Liver Pills. They have a 
; ya : es grow ives in to. 5. : Aa 
Write now, sending 2d. Stamp’ for If you wish to be free from unsightly hair, write to us now for leaflet gentle laxative action, and they also in 
‘valuable. Book and full particulars of § which will.be sent, under plain cover, on receipt of your address and a 2hd crease the flow of the Vital Alkaline Juice 
tan fan ta ah fa “Tr " he Po u ‘ : 2 p= ‘ yh. 7« 
MONEY, BACK GUARANTEE, eed stamp. (Cannot, at present, be supplied to Northern Ireland.) so important to good health. But be sure 
J. ROBINSON & SONS (BRADFORD) LTD. THE CAPILLUS MANUFACTURING CO. Dent. 392. . you get the real Laxative Plus — genuine 


52, KUREM HOUSE, BRADFORD. YORKS. 51, Tenterden Drive, Hendon, LONDON, N.W.4. (Est. 42 years.) Casters Little Liver Pills.-1/5 and 3/5. 
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Roy Todd had foreseen Fennis’s question and told Polly exactly : eo 
how she was to answer it. 

eS the cumming way to get her Wwell- turned-out without offending 
the parents,” he had explained—but somehow saying it wasn’t very” 
pleasant. ; Be 

‘, Would they so: Pe FBennis exclaimed. “ Then we must be mighty 
carefal what we buy.” 

They were lunching in the small, low-ceilinged restaurant.of the 
store. 

‘Haven’t I to be photographed in an aeroplane?” Fennis 
asked. “ That would be fun. 1’m crazy to fly.” 

Polly laughed. 

“T don’t think Toddy s thought of that one.’ 

They ate minced chicken and cakes.made of 2 marron 
and whipped cream. They amused themselves thinking of ridiculous 
pictures they could add to Mr. Todd’s list. They liked each other 
very much and enjoyed themselves enorm@tsly. 

“What next ?”’ Fennis asked when they had finished their coffee. . 

- Polly again referred to her list. % 

“ Tust like any other child, Fennis has.a stocking ready for Santa 
Claus! That suggests pyjamas or a nightie. W hich do you 
think ? ” i 
_ “ But it’s only September the twenty-filth,” Fennis ¢xpostulated. | 
‘“‘ It’s three months till Christmas ! ” 

‘‘ The Christmas numbers go te press next month.” 

Silk pyjamas, slippers and a bed-jacket trimmed with swansdown 
were added to the hst of purchases. 

¢ You have a Christmas tree, naturally. That indicates a party 
frock.” ‘ 

Fennis was warming up. . 
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“Goody. - Long, please. And can it be taffeta ? ”’ Weetabix isn’t just another breakfast. cereal—it’s an. 
“ Tt. can't. And it won’t be long. I’ve got to make you looks as | “ anytime-of-the-day” food, delicious on its own or with »« 
young as possible.” butter, milk, jam, cheese or soft fruits im season. 
Fennis protested and pleaded, Polly was sy mpathetic} but she Whether or not you can get Weetabix-depends on where ; 
bad her orders. The dress she finally chose was a foamy white you live, for all cereals are now “zoned.” [If you can 
chiffon, barely knee-length. ; get it you are doubly lucky, for Weetabix gives most . 
“Silk socks next, then shoes and’ gloves,” she ordered. e Food-Value-per-Point! Keep it first en your list! . : 


“ But I don’t weay socks any more, except for tennis. I'll be . 
fourteen next month.” 

“You'll wear ’em from now on,” Polly said firmly. 

Fennis felt again the sense of outrage that made her temples throb 
and her skin ptickle ; but this time she fought it back. David had 
said not to fight about the little things. He had said she would 









wear herself out. “ Keep your powder dry,” he’d cautioned her. MORE £ Han a Breakfast Prod 
“ All right,” she said indignantly, ° ‘Make me look a baby if you Weetabix Ltd., Burton Latimer, Ss eee en 
want to. I don’t care.” Northants. ZW21A 
But her-chagrin did not last long. A-little Scotch plaid kilt with = 








glengarry and Vvelv et jacket ; a duck-egg blue silk frock ; a cherry- ~ 
coloured tweed suit, and a brown velvet afternoon dress hacl com- 
pleted the list, and even if they were a little shorter and a little 
younger than she would have wished the very thonght that she 
might own them made her dizzy. 

She was tired when they got back into the car. She had stood 
for hours while fitters pinned and marked with chalk and raised 
her arms and squar ed her shoulders. She leaned back in the corner 
and murmured, “‘ Dear me, a car_js nice.” | 

: ~ LL expect you Ul be-arriving at the studio ina Rolls-Royce one 
of these days,” Polly said. 

Fennis laughed. 

 ¥ou haven’t met my daddy!” 


‘Are you ambitious, Fennis ? ’’ Polly aSked curiously. 
‘‘ Of course.” 


Polly sighed. & Li 


“T was ‘afraid you were.’ | 

‘Why. ‘afraid *? ” . 

Polly looked out of the window. They were in Regent’s Park. SPA a] NGLY 
The sun was. low, it glowed red through a faint blue haze. The s 


leaves on the trees were turning bronze ‘and copper. “ The summer 
has gone,’ she said. “It’s autumn now.” 
“Why did you say ‘afraid’ ?” Our armies overseas need to be. protected from 
“Oh, I don’t know—if people want something most awfully. é 5 : : S 
badly sometimes they'll sacrifice too much to get it. flies and malaria-carrying mosquitoes. National 
Fennis, too, looked. out of the window. : . 
““Tt was the loveliest summer I-ever remember,” shesaid. I’m food supplies have to be protected from con- | =- 


OnLy it’s over.” 7 








tamination by insect pests. The raw materials fer 
WREE days ie at the Wardour Street office of Crusader Films, : 


the contract was signed. - making Flit are required for 
Ellen had not expected red carpets arid a fanfare of trumpets, ph ae S . 
but she did think there would be some official recégnition of the . these essential national needs. if ‘a r 
importance of the occasion: a certain dignity and formality at F ———— 


least. She imagined an austere, high-ceilinged room, dim figures 
. standing in the background, an important- -looking table, quill 


pens 
They arrived punctually, Ellen in her best brown costume ; Frank iN THE 


in his blue-serge Sunday suit. They were kept waiting tw enty 

minutes before ‘being shown into the solicitor’s office. It was small, 

the furniture was steel. A precise, frigid little man held out a limp 

noo ; INTERE ST 
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‘T am Mr. Clinton. Be seated, please.” He handed Frank five te 

sheets of closely-typed paper and asked, “You are Fennis Wilson’s 

father ?”’ 


Sale ams 





“You will kindly satisfy yourself that the contract is in accord ns 
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JA LEMON CURD 


so WEESM. PUMPHREY~ LTD. 
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AFTER THE WAR PARKINSON 
COOKERS WILL AGAIN BE 
AVAALABLE 
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vith the provisions you have approved. You must sign each folio, 
please.’ He tapped a bell and a pallid youth came in. “ Mr. Webber 
here will attest.”’ He handed Frank a fountain-pen. 

Ellen watched him write his bold, simple signature. Mr. Clinton 
then signed for the Company and Mr. Webber as witness. The limp 


hand was held out once more, and the proceedings were over. 


Going down in the lift, Elen said : 


“ T’ve not been so happy since the day you asked me to marry 
you. Here, I meant to wait till we got home, but it’s burning a hole. 


in my handbag.” - 

She thrust a small, flat package into, Frank’s hand.- Mystifted, 
he turned it over. The lft came to rest on the ground floer and, 
standing in the draughty entrance hall, he tore off the wrapping. 

It was a plain gold cigarette-case. ’ 

- She said : “‘ It’s a—a sort of memento of the occasion.” : 

Frank looked quite stunned. He stared at the case as if he had 
never seen anything of the kind before. a 

PVies = he Said. = Yes 





HOEBE was determined not to lay herself open to the charge of 
jealous sulking. She sang loudly in her bath, she was very 
She called Fennis “ darling ”’ 


bright at meal-times. every 


time she spoke to her, and anvthing she was asked to do she-did . 
} s 


with promptitude and a great display of filial affection. 

She helped Ellen to persuade Frank that new clothes for Fennis 
were obligatory,~that those bought for publicity stills would be 
practically a gift at sixteen pounds. When they arrived she helped 
with the unpacking, and when Ellen said that a new wardrobe was 
needed to accommodate them she laughed and said that Fen would 
soon be buying them a new, house. 

But there were things she Could not de. She could not sit ‘alone 

with Ellen and respond to talk that revolved endlessly around the 
hub of Fennis’s future. She could not go for Sunday walks with 
lennis as she used to do. She could no longer say gaily, “Uli buy this 
or that when I’ma film star.”’. She couldn’t talk of her own future ; 
at home, she had to force herself to tall at all. 
- Once or twice when Fennis had suggested a walk and she had 
answered, “ I don’t think so, darling, I’m a’ bit tired,’ she had felt 
Fennis’s hurt eyes probing her, and she’d despised. her self-pity and 
wished she could share Jim’s wholehearted unenvious pleasure 
in Fen’s good luck. She told herself she must have a beastly character 
—hbut she couldn’t help it. She could no more stop the tormenting 
pangs of jealousy than she could stop breathing. 

She wished fervently that she could get away from home for a 


few. months—at least until Sivawge Barrier was finished ; but there 


was no chance of it. Felicia had no provincial branches. 

She. found herself thinking constantly of Hdward Durham, and 
wishing he would show some interest in her. It was six weeks-since 
the evening he had driven her home: She was afraid she must have 
bored him. It was ironic that mow she had permission to go out 
with him he didn’t ask her. If she had the nerve she'd ring him up. 


owARD had not found Phoebe boring. Her naiveté “amused 
Se him, and hethought her one of the prettiest girls he had ever 
siven a champagne cocktail; but he was not inclined to 
pursue her-with any great fervour. Innocence in small doses was 


refreshing, but she was still tied to parental apron-strings ; he would - 


set nothing out of it. 7 : 
LTemperamentally allergic to solitude, he saw to it that he never 


had a lonely evening. A-day spent with clients or prospective clients, 


lunching them at the Savoy Grill, standing them drinks in the bars 
of the big- West End hotels, playing golf with them, was often 


o 


followed by a bridge or theatre party that held promise of a contract. 


After a particularly exhausting day that had left even his high- 
voltage personality in need_of.a brief recharge, he lay in a steaming 
bath debating how and with whom he should round it off. 

Through the open door to his bedroom he watched his man lay 
out his dress-clothes, fill his cigarette-case and warm his shirt in 
front of the electric fire. 3 

‘“Martin,’ he called to him, “ ring Miss Leshe and tell her the 
Dorchester at eight. And get seats for the Curzon.” , 

““Ves, sir. I Should tell you, sir, that a young lady telephoned 


- during the afternoon. Not one of those known to me. She seemed 


7 


* put out that you were not available.” 


‘No name ?- No number ?”’ 


“No, sir. I said you would wish to call her and asked for her. , 


? 


number. She said, “It doesn’t matter’ and rang off. 11 I may say 
so, sir, she gave me the impression of a certain nervousness. ” 


Howard was intrigued. Someone shy, who did not know him well. 


He set his memory to work. It was an efficient instrument, but it 
was some time before he thought of Phoebe Wilson. He told Martin 
not to ring Miss Leslie, but to look in the telephone book and see if 
there -was a Wilson there with a Jubilee Road address. 

in afew minutes he was speaking to Phoebe. Had she rung him:? 
She said ‘‘ No,” but he was unconvinced. ; 

“Got a job in pictures yet ? ” he asked. 

‘T’m through. with that idea.” 

“Good,” he said cheerfully. ‘‘ It’s not your racket.” 

- What is my racket ? ”’ 

‘‘ Refreshing weary business men. Have dinner with me.” 

After a long pause she said, “ But it’s twenty-past seven. I’m 
not dressed or anything, and it takes nearly an hour to get to Town.” 
‘Nine o’clock then, at the Dorchester.””’ é 

After another pause she said, “You'll be there first?” . 





since you have seen this 
‘label on a new blanket! 
But ‘* Moderna” is defi- 
nitely of pre-war. quality . 
—not allowed to be made 





to-day—and we do not 
want to put this label on 
anythine but the best! 


»-Meanwhile; our mills 
are working overtime on ° 
blankets for war-time 
needs and of “ Utility” 
decree, and we are making 
them as ood as they can 
be made. 


Take good cate of 
your ‘“ Moderna” —if 
you have any! 





Thomas RATCLIFFE | 
. & Co. itd. — | 
—MYTHOLMROYD, YORKS. 











girl who wears 
= ANGEE. Your ' 
favourite peacetime j 
lipstick—Natural or 
Theatrical Red — is 
‘available in handy 
battledress size. 

From your N.A.A.F.!. can- , 
teen, chemist or store. J 


: a | 
TANSEE @ 


Lipstick refills in Tangee Natura! and 
Theatrical Red available in medium and 
large sizes Z/f-and 5/10 . 
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ON’ Tlet acidity 

rob your food of 
half its value! Ex- 
cess acidity in the 
stomach ferments @ 
your food so that @@ 
it does you very 
little good; instead it causes the 
excruciating pains of indigestion. 
Right now, take a dose of 
‘Bisurated’ Magnesia and let this 
wonder-working preparation assure 
a square deal for a Square meal! The 
moment you take ‘ Bisurated* Magnesia it 
neutralises acidity, stops fermentation 
and ends your indigestion. -Prices: 7d. 


to 2/10 (Inc. Purchase Tax). 
DRE RTS A 60 ETE PRINT IS 


| gwe my 

land girls 
Fry’s 
Cocoa’ 


SAYS ~— 
THE FARMER’S 
WIFE 


| 
} 
| 
The farmer’s wife gives Fry’s to her own family and 
' | to her Jand girls as well. 
| “the-year-round food, nourishing. and energy-giving. 
Fry’s Cocoa is also a very useful matural source of the 
| iron that everyone needs for perfect fitness, and it’s 
se that: real chocolate flavour that eae likes. 








5° QTR LB + 93° HALE LB. 
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"Potatoes inside-out 
make this casserole 
different from any 


you’ve ever eaten"... 


Patricia Seger 


SAYS 


HS S areal treat for yourself and 

mily—a potato meal 
that 1s ‘cliciowe, nourishing, inex- 
pensive, and easy to make. 


Because this meal is made in a 
“SPY TES brand casserole, it saves. 
you time and trouble. You cook and. 
serve in the same lovely glass dish. 
No saucepans to wash-up!. And 
nothing is wasted through dishing-up. 


More important still—none of 
the goodness is lost. This is because 
food cooked in a ‘‘ Pyrex” .brand 
casserole cooks in its own juices. It 
cooks evenly all through, too — 
doesn’t frizzle up or burn. And 
beeause glass retains heat, you won’t 
have to leave the oven on for so long. 
You save fuel. 


Here is the recipe, which is 
approved by the Ministry of Food. 
It is enough for 4 to 6 people. 

The ingredients are: 4 medium 
potatoes; $ lb. raw mince; part of a leek 
or small onion; 1 ee ee swede, 





FRYS COCOA 


 Keal CHOCOLATE. FLAVOUR 













For Fry’s is a real all- 


and food value 


€603.26643 


I nformation 


Beda very small; 1 teacup rice; I pint 
gravy or stock; ‘salt and pepper. 


Peel potatoes thinly and, with an 
apple corer, hollow out centres — 
leaving a firm shell. Mix mince and 
leek (finely chopped), Season well and 
pack firmly into the potatoes. Place 
potatoes in “‘ Pyrex *’ brand casserole. 

Mix together rice, diced swedes and 
scooped-out potato, Pack this mix- 
ture into the casserole, covering 
potatoes all over. Pour in stock ‘or 
gravy (well-seasoned). Bake with lid 
on in a moderate oven for about an 
hour, adding more stock if the rice 
absorbs it all. 


(This dish may be flavoured with 


curry — either added to the potato 
stuffing or served asa unck rich sauce.) 








TRADE MARK 





zum, (PY REX as Oawae 


tS” AI “Pyrex” brand ovenware carries a 12 months' free replace- 


ment guarantee against breakage by oven heat. 


It is made by 


James A, Jobling & Co, Ltd., Wear Glass Works, Sunderland, 
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Home larders are not to go 
without Heinz foods entirely and . 
every housewife will be cheered | 
to- think that good “rich. foods, 
cooked with all the old skull, are 

- there before her each wale she 
sees the name up on the etocers” 


shelves. 


It will be less often>for sons 


and brothers, over the seas and. 
under the. seas, have priority in 
the egee eanes Heinz produce. 


(But a can or two of Heinz 
in the house means more/Ahan 
one energizing meal forthe war- 
workers at home. For exa — 


H I; IN p 


es 
HEINZ 
BEAN LOAF 
Roughly mash a can of Heinz 
oven-baked Beans. Adda cupful of 
breadcrumbs (or mashed potatoes), a 
reconstituted dried egg, a finely chopped 
spring onion, a teaspoonful chopped parsley 

and one of chopped mint (optional) and seasoning. 
Bake for 30 minutes in a well-greased loaf 
tin, turn-out and setve with gravy. 












SOUPS * BAKED BEANS MAYONNAISE 


SALAD. CREAM * 


HEINZ COMPANY LIMITED LONDON 
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WV HAT a blessing it is that you can now use 
almost as many eggs as you want. Thanks to the 
succéss of dried egg in this country, arrangements 
have been made for more eggs to be dried and - 
sent over to us. Better still, the price has come down to 1/3 per 
12-egg package. Eggs at 14d. each in war-time... How wise you 
will be to use all the dried egg you can buy! 


But, as letters show, some people do not know as much as they should 
about this first-class food. Here are some answers to questions that 
may interest you, too : 


Is Dried Egg a good substitute for eggs for children? 
Dried egg is not a substitute at all! Dried egg is egg;-gives you everything 
that a new-laid egg can givé except the shell and water. Simply make up 
the dried egg as directed and you have egg every bit as nourishing, wholesome 
and digestible as an egg in a shell. 


Why were eggs “‘cried down’’ at GbE 

first; and now they are praised? | 
Eggs were not ‘cried down”’ in regard to their 
nourishment. Their chief food value is as a body- 
builder. Shell eggs were very costly in shipping ; ( 
space: they are too bulky to import. Feeding- ~ Z 
stuff for hens is also terribly wasteful of shipping space. In the circum-, 
stances, shell. eggs were indeed an unnecessary luxury. But now we have 
dried egg; solid nourishment, easy to ship, cheap to buy, handy and 
convenient. 3 






How much Dried Egg can! get? 


You can now gét one 12-egg packet of dried egg on each ration book every 


4-week rationing period. This new arrangement started on July 25th and it 
allows everybody three eggs a week: Make sure you use them! Egg helps 
to make up for any shortage of other body-building foods such as meat, 
cheese, fish; and three or four eggs a week is a good way to step up your 
diet in health-giving minerals and vitamins also. 


I am not successful in making up Dried Egg 


Follow these simple rules for the true. “* new-laid ”’ flavour ¢ 


1. Allow 1 level tablespoonful egg and 2 tablespoonfuls water for each egg. 
2. Put the dried egg in a clean bowl and add only half the amount of water. 
3. Work with a spoon against the side of the bowl! until you have an abso- 
lutely smooth paste. 4. Then add the rest of the water and stir well till 


all is completely blended. Do not make up more egg than you require 
to use straight away. | . 


How long will Dried Egg keep? 


An important point is to keep it in a cool, dry place — away from light if _ 


possible. Once the tin or packet is opened, it is best to use up the egg 
within two or three weeks. Re-close the packet as well as you can. | Do not 
put it in the refrigerator. But there’s no need to store the egg — use it Up — 


-there’s plenty more! . 


BACON AND EGG PIE 


2 eggs (already made up with water), 2 rashers of bacon, 

8 oz. potato pastry, 4 oz. breadcrumbs, salt and pepper. 
Beat the egg. Line a plate with half the pastry. Mix egg, breadcrumbs, 
salt and pepper and the bacon chopped in pieces, all together. Pour this 
mixture on to the plate, cover with the rest of the pastry. Bake in a 
moderate oven for 4 hour. Serves 4. 


Seid, 
PSs te 


DRIED EGG RECIPE LEAFLET — FREE 
Please send a postcard for it to the Ministry of 


a> 
Food, Food Advice Service, London; Wyk LT 3 








ISSUED BY THE MINISTRY OF FOOD (7) 
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‘AEC 138A-96 J. & E. ATKINSON LTD, 


ACID FUR 
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Try this now. Run your tongue round your mouth— 
do you notice it. ..a rough woolly feeling? That’s 
_acid _fur, staining and spoiling your teeth ;. acid 
fur the hidden enemy which starts decay. | 
RID TEETH OF ACID FUR 
Many things you eat eause patients to use Phillips’ 
acid to form in the mouth Dental Magnesia, the only 
and acid fur is the result. toothpaste containing‘ Milk 
To get rid of this acid fur, of Magnesia’. | 
you must use an antacid | Rid your teeth of acid fur 
toothpaste. 12,000 dentists before it ruins them. Get 
know that the most effective a tube of. Phillips’ Dental 
antacidis ‘Milk of Magnesia’. Magnesia and use it night 
They recommend their and morning. 
Sold everywhere I/Id. and 1/103d. 








A A EF Se Ay a ee A: tS op Te Ae a TT Oe Ce EF GS NN RENT EE me = am 





‘w 


* 


\ 


‘correct position of the thumb can be correctly g 


“ Naturally.” 

‘All right then. “Nine o’clock.” 

Gu was only five minutes late. As he walked across the foyer to 
meet her he winced and glanced quickly round to make sure 
no one important was watching ; she wore a’dark cloth coat 

over her white evening-dress. He waited nervously while she was 

in the cloak-room, but when she came out he forgave the coat 
instantly. She were no jewellery at-all; her flax- “pale hair was 
dressed as simply as a child’s ; her white lace frock was unremark- 
able, but she stood out against the ornate background like a single 
daffodil in a hot-house full of orchids. She was slim and delicate 
and very young. 
He led her to his favourite corner table in the restaurant. When 
the waiters had gone he looked at her appraisingly and said, 
‘ This is the first time I’ ve seen you in a good temper and evening- 
dr Ss Dm overwhelmed.” 
Another long tnstaiment of “ Tins s Child ’’ in the October 
number of WOMAN & Home, on sale September 14th. ) 
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Cap and Gloves in Fair-lsle goes 


(Continued Jrom page oh ) 


THE FIRST FINGER.—Pick up and k. : sts. along the cast-on 
edge of, preyious finger, k. 8, turn, p. 19. 

WW ork 28 rows in S.s., then shape the tip as for 3rd finger. Sew 
the finger seam and continue this seam down the side of “the Set 
for about 14 inches on the Fair-Isle part of the glove. 

THE THUMB.—This is worked separa tely and sewn into ponon 
to the vlove afterwards. 

‘Cast on 3 sts. for the base of oe thumb and, Sorkahe im s.s. and 
yeliow wool throughout, work 2 rows straight, then inc, 1 st. at 
both ends of the next row and ev ery following alternate row until 
there are 21 sts. 

Work 29 rows straight on these 21 sts., then shape the tip as on 
the-4th finger and sew the thumb seam as far as the shaped part of 
the thumb =. sew this shaped part into position and continue the 
seam down the side of the hand to the cast-on edge at wrist. The 
eauged by slipping 
the glove and thumb on to the hand and pinning the thumb into 
position. : 

‘Work another glove. in the same way. 

TO PRESS THE GLOVES.—Press the ae and patterned part 
only; first on the wrong side, then on -the right, with a hot iron 
over adamp cloth and a thick blanket underneath. 


THE CAP 
Bees at the head edge by casting on 128 sts. with yellow wool 
and No. ro needles. ‘ Work 6 rows in single rib, and dec. 1 st. 
"at the end of the last of these rows. (127 sts.) - 
Now workin Fair-Isle pattern as on the gloves, beginning with 
the-3rd row and ending with the 17th row. 
Now begin shaping for the top as totows : 


ist vow <P. 1 y., then (1 y., 2 0.;.2.Y., 3f., 2 y., 20., ps2 tog. y.b 
g times. (118 sts.) 

ER SON: (sys, 3A. Ty.) Dr iy 3s 3 yoo times: 

37d vows (Px2 tog. V5 2 Y.-S... Sy 2 na ye) G times Fy 
(109 sts.) Pi oant ee 

4th vow: 1 y. (3 y. 2 2., I y., 2n., 3 y., 2d.) 9 times. 

5th row: (1 d., 4 Me 3 n., 2 y., p. 2 tog. y) 9 times, ry. (100 sts.) 

Oth vow: 1y.;(2d,2y.,1 = 1 y., k.2 tog. y.,.2 d. . I y.) 9 times. 
(QI sts.) 


7th row : All purl with yellow wool. 


Sth vow: All k. with vellow «wool. ~ 

oth vow: (5 ¥., I b., 2 y., p. 2 tog. vy.) 9 times, 1 y. (82-sts.) 
1olh vow : (3 y., 3 b., 3 y-) 9 times, I y. : 
11th vow : E.2 tog. 121, 1b., 11,12 b., 2:1.) 9 times, 21. (73 sts.) 
12th vow. > Ide, i b.,.2 14-1 Ds.3 15) 9 times. 
i3th row: (3 y., 3 b., ‘p. 2 tog. 'y.) 9 times, ry. — (64 sts.) 

T4th vow +x y., (2 y.; 1° bsg y-.) 9 times. 

- This completes the pattern. Now continue as follows 
ist row. > With yellow wool (p. 2 tog., =p. 5) 9 times, p. r. (55 sts.) 
2nd and 3rd vows: Ss. y. = 

4th vow > With yellow wool (k. 4, dec.) 9 tifies, k. x. (46 sts.) 
sth vow > With yellow wool (Pp. 3, dec.) 9 times, p. I. (37 sts.) 
Break off yellow wool. . 
6th row : With d. wool (k. 2, dec.) 9 times, k. 1. (28 sts.) 

7th vow : .With d. wool all purl. Break off d. wool. . 
sth yow > With |. wool (k. 1, dec.) 9 times, k. 1. (19 sts.) 


Break off 1. wool. 


ofh vow: All purl with 1. wool. 
(10 sts.) 


roth row : ‘With n. wool k. 2 tog. 9 times, k. 1. 
11th vow + All purl with n: wool. 

Break the wool, leaving about 8 inches for sewing. Thread the 
wool into a darning needle and pass through the sts.; draw up 
closely _ ‘and secure with a back stitch, then sew the back seam, 
joining the ends of the rows carefully, so that the patterm matches at 
the seam, Press the cap as described for the gloves. 

Por. the little cord at the top, wind the navy wool three times 
round a piece of cardboard 24 inches wide. Tie wool at one edge 
and. slip off, twist the strands fairly closely. Place the two ends 


of the coil together, sO that they can twist like’a cord, then sew to 
the top of the cap. 
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Make. the most of th: limited supply of; 


Femina. 
- jumpers to provid these two-colour stripes. 


Indifficuliy write BATRNS- WEAR LTD., Dept. F 321 Perry Ra., seat 
VE—F45 





COOKERY ee 
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4 to 6 firm tomatoes, : 
1 tablespoonful Brown & Polson Cornflour, 1 pint milk, 
2 level tablespoons dried egg nixed Mes 3 tablespoons water; 

I oz. grated cheese, seasonings, 2 oz. margarine. 
Cut a small slice from the bottom. of each tomate ; 
remove the pulp carefully. Mix cornfiour smocthly 
with the milk; add beaten eggs, tomato pulp, grated 
cheese and seasonings. Boeke : 
Melt the fat in a pan; add egg mixture, stirring 
gently at first and then more vigorously as the mixture 
begins to thicken. Cook for 1 minute; leave to cool 
a little, then pile into tomato cases. 


E For advice on cooking problems, write to Mrs. Jean 


Scott, Cookery Service Dept., 20; Stratford Place, W.r 


BROWN & POLSON / 
- CORNFLOUR- 


HAS HELPED HOUSEWIVES FOR A -HUNDRED YEARS. 
Issued Ae Brown & Polson, Ltd. 


~—=—i ON 


COSY WARMTH 
FOR COLDER DAYS 


Use odd ounces from old Femina 


Lady's Jumper. fi rom Femina Leaflet i 
INo. 462, price 3d. or 4d. post paid. = 
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~ crowded teeth. 


Are YOU 

frightened 
of your | 
SHADOW ? 


Have you ever 
caught sight of your 
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UseBABY'SPOINTS 


for 


° ° 
Bickiepegs 
Used in the Royal Nursery 


When baby is teething, Bickiepegs— 
tough little biscuit bones—help to 
space teeth evenly and comfort baby. 
Four 7. packets or two 1/id. 

packets—ONE POINT. 


CHU-CHUS — hard nourishing 

rusks for continuing the biting exer- 

cise. One 1/3d. packet— 
ONE POINT. 


BICKIEPEG REAL VEAL 


BONE AND VEGETABLE 


BROTH. for babies from birth. 
2/3 per jar. INSHORT SUPPLY. 
NO POINTS. 


NEW—Toddlers Crusts. 


Small hard baked biscuit rusks 


which teach mastication. ~They in- 
duce ‘easy teething and prevent 
May be given from 


six months of age. One 1/~ packet 


—ONE POINT.- 


BICKIEPEGS 
NURSERY FOODS 


Bickiepegs, Chu-Chus and Toddlers 
Crusts are unsweetened. Mixed 
orders accepted by most chemists. 
3d. stamp ~brings samples from 


Dept. 28. 


BICKIEPEGS LTD., 
Welwyn Garden Gity, Herts. 





























NEVER. A ONE FOR HERI 


(Continued from page 15.) 


care if she doesn’ t already, so you must go ahead and ask ner. And 
when she says ‘Yes,’ I'll ‘be the first to wish you joy. 

Adrian said: ‘“ Dear old'Ros. I knew you would understand, = 
and he bent his dark head and kissed her hand. 

After that he was in a hurry to go, and Rosamonde was in a hurry 
to have him go, so that she could get used to the new state of affairs, 
and adjust her mind to the fact that it was Gillian who was going 
to marry Adrian and-not herself. — 

Thank Heaven it hadn’t been really-love she felt for him. Only 
that womanish longing to be loved and wanted which had blinded 
her eyes to what she ought to have realised from the first moment 
he mentioned -Gillian on the telephone. 

By the time her supper was over and Rossende had written a 
long letter to Gill all about Adrian and his visit, it was getting late. 

: But she had something: more to do before she went to “bed: That 
bowl of daffodils, w ith its Spring message of hope, seemed out of 
place in the room now. She would take it to old Miss Hopkins in 
the flatlet below. She loved. flowers and couldn’t afford to buy 
them. And anyway a lonely old maid seemed a very appropriate 
person now for Rosamonde’s sympathy and kindness. One day, 
that was what she herself would be, with only the memory of endless 
compliments, a few kisses, nights of dancing and days of fun, to 


companion her through the years. =. 
5 ae ‘ % 


UST six weeks laters Adrian and Gillian were married very quietly 
J in the old church in the Square near Rgsamonde’s flat. 

The bride, all in palest beige with or wos pinned to her coat, 
was calm and self-possessed, but content had lit such bright lamps 
in her eyes that Rosamonde couldn’t be unhappy about it. 

“You do like my marrying Adrian, don’t you, Ros?” the bride 

asked impulsively in the church-porch, just before Rosamonde 
handed her over to the uncle who had come up from Cornwall to 
give her away. 

“Tt couldn’ t like it more, darling,” ‘affirmed Ros, astonished to 
find it true. ‘‘ He will be the brother I’ve never had.’ 

Satisfied, Gillian put her hand on the black-coated arm of her 
escort and Rosamonde skimmed up the aisle to reach her Bia at the 
top before the bridal procession started, 

Adrian was waiting.at the altar with his best man. And il 
Rosamonde hadn’t known already that the best man was Mat 
Renfrew, she wouldn’t have associated this broad-shouldered, force- 
ful looking surgeon-commander with the shy, awkward boy who had 
always seemed half afraid to meet her eyes for fear of seeing the 
‘indifference in them. Mat was ‘positively good-looking now, his 
reddish hair sleeked down on a well- -shaped head, his keen ey es 
travelling slowly down the pews ashe waited. They saw Rosamonde 
and focused on her for a moment. And when he looked at her 
like that she could not haye mistaken him for anyone else. No 
other man’s eyes had that queer concentrated stare. His look 
brought. back the triumphant past so vividly that she gave it the 
tribute of a sigh and a smile before the service began. . 

Both Adrian and Gillian spoke their responses clearly and firmly. 
Mat Renfrew produced the slender platinum circlet at exactly the 

right moment and Gillian was turmed into Mrs. Adrian C oomber 


reflection in a shop 
window and seen your 
thickening shadow ? Why not take steps 
now to get rid of excess fat by drinking 4 
daily glass of hot water with a little 
“ Limestone’ Phosphate in it ? ‘ Limestone’ 

Phosphate makes a delightful effervescent 
drink that tones up the system and flushes 
out food waste so that all fat-forming 
residue i iseliminated. Start taking ‘ Lime- 
stone’ Phosphate to-day (2/3 including 
Purchase Tax). 


Be Happy, Healthy and Slim with 
‘LIMESTONE’ PHOSPHATE 




















within twenty minutes. 
In the vestry, the bride’s elder sister kissed the bride, clasped the 


Mat’s steady, interested stare. 

em Wo) b re just the same,’ he said, with a new self- assurance. 

Rosamonde smiled her negation. ‘No, I’m quite different,” she 
told him. ‘‘ And so are you.” * 

He shook his head as she turned away, as if he denied her words, 
But there was no time to think about Mat. She was coming down 
the aisle after the wedded pair, on the arm of a cousin of Adrian’ S, 
a silent gunner, who, outside the church door, merely hazarded the 
remark that it had been a good show, and that Adrian was one of 
the best. 

Smiling and agreeing, Rosamonde walked the short way to. the 
hotel where the tiny reception was to be held. Only a wedding- 
cake, devoid of icing, and some champagne from Uncle Chr istopher’s 
small cellar, just for the toasts. But though he had provided the 
drink, he @eclared himself too shy to give the health, and surprisingly 
it was Mat Renfrew who deputised for him. 

Without a trace of shyness, he ‘made a charming little speech. 
Someone -put a glass of tbe sparkling wine into Rosamonde’ s hand, 
and she sipped it. : 

“Be happy, Gill,” she was saving in. her heart. 
happy—always. 3 
Then they were all laughing and talking again and. Mat: was 

standing beside her, holding a plate of w edding-cake. There were 
lots of things’ she felt like saying to this confident, clear-eyed man 
who was half a stranger, half an old friend. Lots of things he might 
haye said to her. But what he did say was: “ I never thought Gill 
would have married before you.’ 

“To tell you the truth,’ ” she heard herself answering 
did I.”’ 

Then Mat Renfrew asked her the very same question she was 
always asking herself. “‘ How did it happen that way?” . 

But Rosamonde didn’t answer. Instead she asked hima ques- 
tion. “And you, Mat, are you ‘married ? It seems odd that I 








“2Be Very. 














WOMEN OF THE | 
SERVICES APPRECIATE | 
THE INIMITABLE 
QUALITIES OF... .. 
ESB ese 





SHAMPOO. 


bridegroom’ s hand, and found herself again under the barrage of 


KNITTING 
WOOLS 


Leaflet No. 672, in ‘Golden 
Eagle’? POLYNIT (alternative 
instructions for LONG sleeves) ; 
price 3d. or 4d. post free from 
Cc. F. TAYLOR & Co. Ltd., 
Lower Holme Mills, SHIPLEY, » 
Yorks. 
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Fill as many of your 
= old jam jars as you 
can with pears now and bottle them the 
simple Snap Closure’ way. ° 


Obtainable from most dealers 
9/6 plus 8d. Pur. Tax 
per carton of 12. 


GRAHAM FARISH LTD., 
Dpt. 53/L, Staplehurst, Kent. 





STANDARD BRANDS LTD, DATCHET 











Friends exclaimed when Lady B— 

Went to join the M. TY. C. 

“She will never stand the pace!’ 

‘Wind and sun will wreck her face!’ .. + 

But she laughed at their alarm : 

‘VW ork won't do me any harm 

And have no fears for my complexion, 

“*Miner’s gives complete protection !’ 
“Miner's stands up to war-time life. 1t stays matt all 
day and if a tough job show/d make your powder come 


off, Miner’s will stay on, stay matt, and a tinted. 
Five skin-toning shades, 104d. and 2734 


Sv mingers 
, Liquid maKeup sé 
STAYS es eneiver HAPPENS Poundation 
Cn) HENRY C. MINER LTD. Ce 











Mother ! 


-Constipated Child needs 
‘California Syrup of Figs’ 


Bae Mother | A HS noi 
ful of ‘ California Syrup of Figs * 
brand laxative now will sweeten | Ask 
the stemach and~- thoroughly |‘ California Syrup of 


gentle, | 
never gripes or overacts. 
your 


few haurs -you have ‘a- well, |-babies - 
playful, child again. Even if | ages. 

cross;. feverish, bilious, consti- 
pated or full of cold, children 


love the pleasant taste of this | Syrup of Figs.’ 


“proved the turning point in a difficult 


harmless laxative. It 


chemist for 
Figs,’ 
clean the little bowels. and i in al which has full diréctions for 
and--children. of all 


Spbiocs. 1/4and 2/6. Mother, be 
sure to ask for ‘CALIFORN TA 
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Babies 
first, | 
please! 





NestLb’s .MILK never disagrees. The 
most delicate baby stomach will accept 
milk when it is Nestlé’s. Milk. For 
Nestlé’s Milk is the concentrated good- 
ness of rich country milk, and so pre= 
pared as almost to digest itself. 

Time and time again Nestlé’s Milk has 


baby’s life. Such precious stuff, especi- 
ally nowadays, that we are sure you 
will want Nestlé’s Milk to go to the 


babies, who need it most. 


Issued by Nestlé’s Milk Esodne> Ltd. uoumesmnaneteatincats 











OUPTREX 


still the best eye lotion 


still available through your Chemist. 


People who need a proper medical eye Jotion 
should not use home-made or casually perpared 
lotions. Chemicals mixed with tap water are 
merely a danger. Optrex is still. the best for 
eguiar use. It is produced under conditions of 
clinical asepsis and control for which there is no 
substitute. Its manufacture’ requires laboratory— - 
apparatus -of a very special character. Its... - 
ingredients are carefully balanced. The result of 
all this care is a lotion which is isotonic, sterile, 
safe and effective. See sn 2 a 


Optrex is still being made and is_still available 
through your Chemist. If everybody uses it with — 
care there should-be enough to go round. Those . 

~ who must have Optrex regularly should ask-their 
+ Chemist abott’the prescription scheme. - 








* OPTREX EYE LOTION * 


Optrer — oes as H ‘adsworth Road, Perivale, Middlesex - 
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HEALTHY GAINS fr 


YOUR as 


Deep, peaceful, unbroken sleep is vital to infant growth. 
When baby is cross, fretful, sleepless, those weekly ounces 


of gain do not appear on the scales. 


Look to baby’s digestiou1. 

The see baby 
feverish, constipated, 
with wind, just give a little ‘ Milk 
of “Magnesia ’ 


minute you 


brand antacid. 


Soon comes pleasant relief. 
“Milk of Magnesia’ safely and 


surely sweetens the sour little 


stomach, regulates the tiny 
bowels, soothes and calms baby. 


And with sourness and sickness 


‘MILK OF 


-gone, 
suffering © 


Mother, take care | ! 


with bowel movements 
regular, you are overjoyed to 


see restful, healthy sleep again. - 


Baby makes those steady gains 
in weight that are the delight of 
every Mother. Doctors and 
Nurses everywhere recommend 
‘Milk of Magnesia ’ 
ideal antacid and gentle laxative 
for babies. 


as a Safe, 


MAGNESIA’ 





© Milk of Magnesia’ is the trade mark of Phillips preparation of magnesia. 





and difficult to clear up 


because germs are poisoning 
the sore place. and will not let 


it heal. 


~ Until these germs have been 
killed there can be no healing. 


Dettol Ointment kills germs— 
it contains ‘ Dettol’. 


This new 


Iii Hist sll 


The _ ‘that wouldn’t een 


is well again. 


Skin disorders are often slow 


curative germ-killing ointment 
fights for you; fights to destroy 
the germs that make sore places 
slow to heal. | 

-It not only soothes and calms 
-the’ inflammation, but sinks 
deep into the skin tissue to 
help the body cells in their 
natural effort to grow clean, 
new, healthy skin. eee 


DETTOL...OINTMENT 


HEALING AND ACTIVELY ANTISEPTIC 


——From all Chemists 1/5, new large size 3/43, including tax—=—— 


.uniforms, close atmospheres; shortage 





Between you ee me- 


. | hear we must take great care of 
our new pure wool. underwear—no 
tugs or pulls. Mummy had a dreadful 
job to get it as Bairns-Wear suppHes 
are very restricted. < ! 


Underwear 


FOR BABIES AND 





THE MORE 
WE ARE 
TOGETHER 


Wartime means living, eating, working 
and often sleeping in crowds—and this 
brings us all face to face with the prob- 
lem of personal freshness. We simply 
dare not risk offending, but with heavy 


of soap and of dress shields, the prob- 
lem can only be met in one way—by 3 
che regular use of Liquid Odo-ro-no, 
the deodorant that gives complete 
protection from under-arm odour. 4 
In addition Odo-ro-no* saves your 47% 
clothes from perspiration stains and 3 
keeps uniform jackets, overalls and 
undies fresh and sweet. But remember, 
for absolute certainty of personal fresh- , 
ness it is essential you get Odo-ro-no 
-——the original deodorant. 


LIQUID 


0D0-RO-NO- 


THE COMPLETE SHIELD, AGAINST 











CHILDREN” 
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-UNDER*ARM ODOUR AND PERSPIRATION MARKS 


You can obtain Odo-ro-no Liquid intwostrengths, REGULAR (fasts 
for seven days), INSTANT (three days). In medium and small'sizes. 
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ANADIN 





Invaluable in times of peace, 
“ANADIN’ is now regarded as 
indispensable im many factories 
where ‘Time off’ must be re- 
duced to the.absolute minimum. 
This well-balanced and medically 
approved combination, in tablet 
form, is playing no small part in 
keeping war-workers free from 
colds, headaches and muscular 
aches and pains. ‘ANADIN’ can 
be. relied upon to relieve pain 
swiftly and surely without affec- 
ting the heart or causing any 
Gepressing aiter-effects. 


1/5 & 2/10 Unc. Tax). 


| TABLETS: IN 
-FOR .THE ‘RELIEF OF PAIN 


AWAKE ALL NIGHT? 
Stop that Cough 
fo-day ! 


Does’ your cough keep you 
awake all night?  Nichts spent 
in painful coughing pull you down 
inno time. You. simply can’t do 
your best work after restless, 
sleepless nights. 

Ind the misery. to-day ! ‘ Pineate ’ 
Honey Cough-Syrup will stop the 
most stubborn - cough.’ The very 
first teaspoonful gives immediate 
relief. You can_feel the rich soothing 








: : * P 
syrup ease the .soreness of your 


throat and chest, stop the ‘dry 
“tickle” that makes: you cough. 
It’s pleasant to take—children simply 
Jove it. Buy a’ bottle of Pineate 


' Honey Cough Syrup to-day, price 1/9 


including Purchase Tax. 


malted food 


MALT OR CHOCOLATE FLAVOUR 





From all chemists, Boots, Stores and Grocers. 


SPLENDOR LTD. NOTTINGHAM AND LONDON. ; 
ONT ee 


“What was his name ? 


_very, considering I followed you.” 


Timothy.” 


- 


} don’t know, bet we lost sight ef each icther when I came to Londen, *} 


didn’t we 2.” . 

Mat said, ‘““ It was a long time before I got your address, and then. 
—well, it didn’t seem any use my butting in on your life.” 

He hadn’t answered her other question but a stout beaming man 
in naval uniform answered it for him, coming up to where they stood: 
How's that jolly little kid of yours, Renfrew ? ” he asked jovially. 
~ The one you had in tow at Portsmouth that afternoon last week. 
Timmy or Jimmy, or something like that, 
wasn’t it ? ” 

Mat answered : “ His name is Timothy. f 

And then Adrian came up to Rosamonde and told her Gillian kad 
gone to change, and wanted her. = eee 


~ 


3? 


Waa Gillian replace her smart beige outfit with a workman- 
like tweed suit for the journey, Rosamonde’s mind lingered 
‘on the fact that Mat, too, was married, and father of a joliv 

little boy called Timothy. Well, she might have known that, after 7 
all this time. But she hadn’t known it, and it gave her an odd pang 
because it put her farther outside the charmed circle of all the happy 
people who had found companions to walk beside them on the road 

of life. 

But why hadn’t Mat introduced his wife to her ?~ Perhaps she 
wasn't there, hadn't been able to come up because of Timothy. 
She meant to ask Gillian about this; but Adrian was calling out 


that they ought to start,.or they would miss the train, and there 


was only time for a last hug, and then for Rosamonde to run down 
after her, holding her bag and the warm fur coat which was Adrian’s 
wedding: present. : 

Mat, with Adrian’s coat on his arm, appeared in the hall of the 
hotel, and they stood side by sidé watching the taxi drive away, 
until Gillian’s Waving hand was all that was seen of the happy 
couple. ; 

Rosamonde had meant to have another word with the hest man 
but, when she had thanked Uncle Christopher for his presence and 
his gift, and seen him into the car he had hired for the day, Mat was 
nowhere to be seen. 

Now the small crowd of wedding-guests had melted away, leaving 
the -hotel hall-porter looking indifferently after them, as if one 
wedding more or less, in war-time, was merely an episode in his dav’s 
routine. But he roused himself to ask: ‘‘ Shall I get a taxi for you, 
madam ? ” . : 

Rosamonde shook her head. She couldn’t bear the thought of 
driving back to her empty: flat, with nothing more to do in the re- 
maining hours of daylight, since she had been granted a day's leave 
from her job for the wedding. 

Opposite the hotel a gate gave on to the sunlit spaces of the park, 
and she walked slowly along towards the Serpentine, gleaming slate- 
grey under the fading sun. But it was warm enough to sit down for 
a moment on a bench, and watch a little family of ducks taking 
their first swim) under tthe watchiul eye of the mother dutk. ' 

Suddenly Rosamonde wanted to cry... Two tears which had been 
pricking the back of her lids'all the afternoon were released and fell 
down her. cheeks on to her ungloved hands. Thosé desolate tears 
were not followed by any others. But they had frelieved her and, 
when she saw Mat Renfrew coming towards-her along the empty 
path from the bridge, she just passed the back-of her hand across 
her eyes, and didn*t bother further than that about concealing hér 
tears. | bat ; 
When he came close she looked up at him. : “‘ How odd we two. 
should meet again to-day ! ” 

Mat Renfrew: smiled. 


And his smile was reassuring. , ‘‘ Not 
He sat down beside her on the 


bench. “I. wanted” to-explain something to “you. It’s about 


| 


“ Your little boy,’’ Rosamonde nodded. ‘‘ Yes, do tell me ail. 
about him,” she said. a P a 

‘He's: my godson,” said Mat- quietly. ‘“‘ His parents are in 
Ceylon, so I take him out now and then, from his schoo] near Perts- 
mouth. That's all about Timothy,” 

Rosamonde felt as if the world was not quite so drab. 
didn’t stop to analyse why. 

‘Then you’re not married 2 ”’ 

PIN Oss 

“Oh,” said Rosamonde lamely, ‘“ I.thonght you were. 
my friends seem to be,’’.she’ended, with a shaky little laugh. 

“Do you want to knew why I never married, Rosamonde ? ”’ 
Mat Renfrew was staring at her in the old way. 

“ If you want to tell me,”’ hesitated Rosamonde. 

I'm going to tell you,”’ said Surgeon-Commander Renfrew firmly. 
~ And you're going to listen. It’s because the only girl I ever loved 
was so beautiful and so attractive that she wouldn’t lock my way. 
And l’venever been able to forget her, or put anyone else in her place. 
You know, of course; you were the girl. You are the girl,” he 
corrected himself. — ; 

A lovely flush swept over Rosamonde’s face. 

“I'm not a girl any more, Mat. : I’m a disappointed old: maid.’’; 

Mat Renfrew’s laugh rang out. ryt ed 

~ You—an old maid!” he'said derisively. Then growing serious, 
he. took that tear-splashed hand in his-and held it ‘‘ I’ve been a 
fool,” he said, “ to keep away from you so. long, just because I was 
so afraid you might turn-me down.if I told you’ how much I cared 
—always will care, for the matter of that.” : 

Rosamonde looked at him. At his steady eyes, his broad 
shoulders, the whole forceful, lovable man who was Met-Renfrew. 


But she 
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INFECTION 


PROTECTION FROM 





“Well begun...” 


You couldn't have a kinder baby 
soap than Wright's . . Yet that 
fragrant ‘coal tar’ lather is one 
of the best skin germicides 
knewn. So begin as you mean 
fo go on.... let Wright's 
safeguard fie Eis bath and 
discourage Siray germs and 


infections all through the day. 


WRIGHTS 





_ Coal Tar Soap. 


 TABLET- 1 COUPON - 7d per tablet 
{including tax) | 
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Condition Powder Tablets 


\keep dogs fit ) 
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‘this V.D., and can a 
“person be cured now who 


has had it for nearly 8 


cure. To postpone treatment 





This i is an extract from one of the many 
letters received and permission has been 
given by the writer to use this extract. 


“Ashamed 
to have 


treatment’ | 


Wl you please give me 


more information about 


years, because I know of 
one who has had it ail 
this time but 1s too 
ashamed to go and have 


it seen to?” 


The Doctor replies: 


“During the last few years 
methods of treatment have 
greatly improved and a case 
cf even eight years’ duration 


stands a very good chance of 


any further is to run very grave 
risks of damage to vital organs 
—damage which may get be- 
yond repair. That is why we 
urge anybody who has reason 


to suspect infection to get 


skilled treatment at once. Be- 
sides, until treated and cured 
a sufferer is a menace to others. 
The person you refer to must 
seek treatment at once. These 

diseases. can be cured and they 
* must not be neglected.” 


FREE CONFIDENTIAL ADVICE AND 
TREATMENT are available at 
clinics set up by County and 
County Borough Councils. Any 
doctor will give the address. 
Further information can be 
obtained IN CONFIDENCE 
from the Health Department 
at your local Council’s offices, 
or by writing to the Medical 
Adviser, Central Council for 
Health Education, Dept. pits ay 
Tavistock Square, 5 

London, W.C.1. All 
replies are sent in 
plain envelopes. 


Issued by the Ministry of Health, and 
Central Council for Health Education. 
(MIO-28WM) 












| ninety per cent. of § 


| to this very under- 


| Beecham’s Pills. 
| They are purely 
vegetable—therefore fos 
| reliable.. For over one Gandied years Beecham’s 
| Pills have been regarded as the perfect laxative by 
i millions of men and women. 


17-21, George St., West Gorton, Manchester, 12 
a iniinemmmmenl 






















A golden rule.... 


To keep 
well and 
Cheerful | 


Very many little ills 
and ailments are 
apt to occur in the 
absence of a 










How the extra milés mount ~ 
up these days ...and how 
lucky you are if you are 
wearing FOOT-DELIGHT 
Shoes now that, like many 


gentle, regular other good things, they’re 
: ‘So scarce. The special 
movement of the Wi. .Cushion-Arch-Support 
: se ‘cradles the instep in its 
Dowels. In fact, : ee natural position. No other 


shoe is so cosyand sosmart. 


| daily ills are due 


standable cause. 
So make it your golden 


rule of health to take 
F, J. Palfrey ee & Ca Lil. 


NORTH | SCOR: LEICESTER. 


ink = 








Prices in Gt. Britain : \J4 & 3/3 (ine. P 
Purch. Tax). Also in Pennyworths. 
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Zoyyyril' wee, WARTI WEL 


“INO care ’’— in keeping 
clothes new, saving coupons 
and cash! The most popular 
feature is that foamy full-bodied 
INO Jather. [It eases out the 
dirt, gently but firmly, restores 
the nature of the fabric, leaving 
it fresh and crisp, ses and 
colourful . 


INO Flakes win arplidce fromall 
who work hard-and save hard 
but like. nice things to wear. 


Mo, 


Loose, unbranded—so 
remember to ask for 
NO Flakes by name. 










crea, PILLS 


| GUINEA A BOX 


Sprinkle LAVVO at night, flush nex! 
morning. The resuit?—a spotiesi 
lavatory, disinfected to the drains. 
LAY VO-costs 103d. from Woolworths, 
ironmengers, grocers and stores. 


|, LAVVO 


FOR SPOTLESS LAVATORIES 
THE LAVVO CO. (Manchester) Ltd., i 


JOHN BONDS 
MARKING INK 


7id. per bottle, including tax. 
Of all Stationers and Chemists. 





And something happened to her heart which had never happened 
before. Not with John, nor Oswald, nor Adrian, nor any of them. 
It was like a light being carried into a dark room, and revealing, once 
for all, everything that was there. Now she knew exactly w hy s she 
had never married. It was surely because, without knowing it, 
she had been waiting ‘for Mat, Mat who had been there all the time 


SKIN TROUBLES 






-- BY ~ Don't let us waste any more time, my darling, he was sayin. 
AAODERN t W e must get married right away.” 
SCIENCE! = oud haven't said I love you,” she protested, half-langhing, 


a 


half- -crying. 
; Immediately he was very serious, 
“ Please say.it, Rosamonde,” he implored. ‘‘ That is, if it’s true.’ 
Just for a moment he looked shy and humble and like the old 
Mat. . 

“It’s quit? true,’”* said Rosamonde. 
till a moment ago. 
always love you: 2 
As she saidi these. w ords, Rosamoride G Grey looked exactly twenty 

years old. Not & day, more, as Mat told her between kisses. 


THE END. 





“Though I didn’t know it 
I do love you, pee and I know now I shail 


mane auce 


AbBtptic 
m Balm 


WHY NOT...? 


-]KEEP a money-box in your hall for any spare pennies you have 


Three years‘ intensive research work 
brings VALDERMA —a new, scientific 
antiseptic balm. Proved by official 
jaboratory tests 10 times more deadly 
to germs than carbolic ointment, 
.  Valdermais prescribed by eminent skin 
specialists for serious Skin troubles, 
such as Impetigo and Barber’s Rash, 
andis highly recommended in cases oF 
Acne, Boils, many forms of Eczema, 
Pimples ‘and other skin eruptions. 

- See tor yourself how Valderma makes 
your skin clearer, healthier, often in 
oe a few days. Read this doctor’: 
etter : : 


“TI have personally tested out your anti- 
septic cream on approximately 80. indi- 
viduals suffering Srom Impetigo and in 
nearly every case “the result has been 
highly satisfactory.” 

Signed ...M.D., F.R.C.S. 


at the end of the day. Keep it up, and ina few- weeks 
you'll find it’s surprising how much you can save in this easy way. 


Join the Red Cross & St. John Penny-a-Week Fund. 3 
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GREEN FINGERS 


(Continued from page 38.) 


REGD. 


VALDERMA 


She stammered : “I’m credulous. I believed things IT was told. 
And then, the way you I Sgses ae her that evening when they dined ) 
Real love Sacer t die.’ 











ee re? : : re ; ' 
ANTISEPTIC BALM Real love Haven't you ‘ever heard of Came aS called 
infatuation ? As for the way I looked at her Fergus raised: 
White, agreeable to use, almost invisible | },i, eyebrows. Then he laughed, and lawghed again. “I do 


on the skin. Stains neither linen nor 
bedclothes. Get a 2/- jar today from 
your chemist. 


remember now. I could hardly take my eyes off her. Iwas looking : 
for what once had seemed so-lovely and desirable—and I couldn’ t 
find the slightest trace of it. Nothing left but disillusion.’ He 
hesitated. * ‘‘That, by.the way, had set in a considerable time 
before she threw me over. Not only with her, but with myself for 
ever having—oh, well, don’t let’s go into that. The whole thing 
rather threw me off my balance for a bit. It’s not a pleasant topic. 
All the same, it was the shock of seeing her again, so unexpectedly, 
that made me realise how much I needed you ‘and your green fingers 
to heal the damage she had done me. Circe’s spell isn’t thrown off, 
all in’a moment.” . He paused. ‘‘ But even then, I only knew I 
needed you, and your funny little, wise philosophies. I didn’t know 
love would ever come into my scheme of life. 1 didn’t realise I 
loved you.” . 

“Loved me? Loved me?’ 

He was laughing at the naive amazement in her voice as he took’ 

_her in his arms, saying with his cheek against her soft hair: ‘‘ Loved 

you, darling—more than I can ever tell you.” 




















Jor cleaner hitches 
and softer. _hands— 


OLDEST 
ENHABITANT 
- of the Shoe Cupboard 


MANY a pair of suede shoes has 
earned’ this honourable title 
through the regular application of 
Meltonian Suede Cleaner. 

Yo-day it’s a duty, as well as sound 
sense, to make all shoes stay young 
longer. Your suede shoes at any rate 
can look forward to a long and useful 
life—kept soft and supple and free 
from shiny spots—by treating them to 
‘Meltonian’Suede Cleaner. 











SUEDE CLEANER 


Use Meltonian White Cream for polished 
leather of any colour 











‘Another 





-thanks 


to 


=REEZONE 


WEY risk blood-poisoning by using a 

razor on your corns, or make do with 
the temporary relief of pads and rings? 
The, very first- application of “ Freezone’ 
stops the pain, and within 3 or 4 days the 
corn’ shrinks and gets so loose you can 
"actually lift it right out, root and all. 
sands of suires testify to the wonderful 
results of ‘ Freezone’ Corn Remover. Only 
i/5d. (inclading Purchase Tax), and every 
bottle sold with a money-back guarantee. 
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7 


_you asked me-if I’d marry you, that you only liked me. 


.you were so prickly that I thought you wanted time. 


‘Thou-- 


: GrAnnow put both hands against him, pushing him aw ay from 


her so that she could see his face. 
‘““Oh, why didn’t you tell me so? You practically said, Ses 
You 
said that li king was a better basis for marriage than love.” 

“I may ise talked a Jot of nonsense, ae I very scon learnt 
better. And-when I did, so that it must have seemed pretty obvicus, 
And so I 
kept my distance—as a tule.” 

“ And when you didn't,’’ Sharrow said, in a small, difficult voice, 
““T thought you were pretending I was Lorna.” 

If she had needed any answer, his’ expression would have been 
enough. 

Suddenly the teats that had waited so long behind her aching ey es 
brimmed over. Fergus, still with one arm round. her, mopped them 
efficiently with a larse, soft handkerchief. 


‘ Darling,” he assured her, ‘truly there isn’t anything to cry 
about |” 
“1 know. That’ s why I’m crying. I couldn’t when there was. 


I’m enjoying it.” 

~ You might as well enjoy it sitting down,” Fergus suggested 
Not for years had the nursery sofa, broken of springs and with one 
castor missing, been so apprecia ated. 

Presently he would tell her that promotion and command of a 


battalion were.to be his fate next month, a week after their wedding.» 


Presently he would tell her of the house that he had: found: the 


little house “that waitéd her approval, set on a hillside, facing the~ 


sun, with its:garden sloping in front down to a little singing 
and ‘behind, climbing to meet a sheltering wood. 

Presently. But ee the moment it was enough for both = them 
to be at last together. 


YIVer, 


THE END. 











the crisp. suow-white 


paste cleanser ox. 


89S MADE BY SHEPHERD'S 


Use SANICO—the immediate- 


actian lavatory cleanser 9d. 


* FOR 
‘STOCKINGS 
Doubletheirlife 
Match and-mix 
them with Win- 
ner Stocking 
Dyes, inarange 
of attractive 
colours. 
Qd. a packet. 
* FOR HATS 
A 10d. or 1/4 
Luton. Siraw 
Hat Dye tives 
new life, new 
COLOU K-to 
your favourite 
hat in a mat- 
ter of minutes, 





* In these “coupon-clipping”’ 


daysclothes are too precious 
to cast aside. _Economise 


this simple practical way.” 


Wake up your wardrobe. 
Give your undies, dresses, 
children’s frocks, furnish- 
ings, etc., a new colourful 


lease of life with AURORAL., 


Cold Water Dyes. No 

boiling. Gives you new 

garments in two minutes, 
27 lovely colours. 


From all Chenzists 6d. per 

pkt., all made by Whitaker's 

of Kendal. Dye Specialists 
since 1878, 


STOCKINGS, DRESSES, HATS— ALL THESE 
MADE LIKE NEW AT HOME WITH EASE, 
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adequate they are unlikely to be found out. 


power: 


WOVE. 


country... So as the 


The war will not last for ever. 


Now Is The Time To Be 
Serupulously Honest And Stick 
To Our Highest Standards. 





W JHEN a roomful of girls ave working together, there ave quite often one or two— 
er sven move—who let the others “ carry 
slack gust a bit here and there knowing that if the united work shown up is 


a? 


them, so tospeak. ~That is, they 


True—but it’s cheating all the same, even if ina smallish way. . Cheating their 
fellow-wovkers, their employers, but—worst of all—cheating their Country, depending 
at this moment on every rivet and nut in the factovy and on every fraction of woman- 


Now is the time to be honest through and through. Honest with every moment of 
your time ; to give this hard-pressed land of ours all it asks and then “ some,” because, 
as well as being straight and faiy about work, you girls do veally LOVE your country. 


Who counts the cost when they love ?. Who. wants to be thanked and rewarded? If 
you do it is not love you feel. It is only self-preservation or self-interest, but nothing 


The best-of love is giving and going on giving to the loved one, be it person, place ov 
greater covers the less, learn to love England more, and you wilt 
never cheat her by slacking even in the smallest way. If you do your very best and no 
less, 1t 1s enough, and you must be the judge. 


The break in the clouds will come and will widen to 
let the golden sun of peace shine through and, when that day comes, those of you who 


have grudgedenothing, but worked and spent yourselves, will be new women with all 
that is petty or small gone and all that is brave and noble and fine left to bless the world 


- qwith. 
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Last week £ celebrated my fortieth birth- 
day, and I may tell you I had a great 
shock when I overheard someone ‘describe 
me as ‘a middle-aged woman. ! «You 
see, I am still single; which makes tt all 
the worse to have a label like that attached 
to me, and, as my health is excellent and 
-my hair is still brown, I frankly admit 
that I hadnt thought of mniyself in that 
way. ie 
It seems hard .to sav good-bye to my 
youth for ever, and yet I don't want to be 
that contemptible being—the woman who vs 
too cowardly to face. facts. 


> Do tell me what yvou-think about this 


age’ question. When does 


veally begin ? 


middle-age 


eS my opinion middle-age doesn’t begin at 
forty at all. But then I have always 
been averse to arbitrary age-labels 
because I consider them very misleading. 
For instance, I have heard brisk women of 
sixty described as “‘ old ladies ” by unthinking 


folk. Here are my divisions of time. You, 
- may not agree with them, but from observa- 


tion I think they are true, 

Youth, or First-Youth as I prefer to call it, 
lasts until twenty-five. 

From twenty-five to thirty-five is what I 
call Second-Youth, and a very charming time 
this is. 

Thirty-five to forty-five I call the Peak of 


ERE ts a photograph of the crochet 
hat which is illustrated in colour 
on page 30. If you have any 


‘wool left over from a jumper you have 


been knitting, you could make the hat 
to match it with bright little contrasting 
pompons. 
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THERE IS 
A WAY! 


Perhaps You Have Some Little 
Problem That You Would Like 
to Shave? Write to The Editress, 
cio “Woman and Home,” The 
Fleetway House, Farringdon 
Street, London, E.C.4. 


Life, though it may accurately be described 
as Early Middle-Age. 

And forty-five to fifty-five is Middle-Age 

From then on until sixty-five—or even a 
few years later—is late Middle-Age. 

But. three-score- years-and-ten is not 
necessarily the end of active life nowadays. 
So I don’t think the burden of your forty 
years should oppress you at all, my dear. 


You are in your prime, whatever foolish 
people may say. 


INVITING HiS PEOPLE 
My. daughter is being married shortly 
to a pilot 1m the Air Force. They have 
not been engaged long and I have never 
met his people. Ought I to send them a 
formal invitation io the wedding or a 
personal letter ? 


L is customary to send a formal invitation 


to the bridegroom’s parents, at the same 
time enclosing a cordial little note, telling 
them how much you are looking forward to 


meeting them and how happy you are-about ° 


the engagement. 


is ‘ MRS.’’ CORRECT ? 


Will you kindly tell me the correct signa- 
tuve for a married woman? Should I 
just put“ Jane Smith,” or should I add 
“Mrs.” in-brackets ? When do I use my 
husband's initial? It all seems very 
muddling to me. 


A MARRIED woman signs her own Christian 

name, or initial, followed by her sur- 

_ name, so you should sign Jane Snuth 

or just J. Smith. If the word “ Mrs.”’ is 

required it should be in brackets before the 

signature. This is only used in business 
or tradesmen’s letters. 

Your husband’s initials should be printed on 
your. visiting-cards, and,used on envelopes 
addressed to you, but they should never be 
used in, ¢onnection with your personal 
signature. : 


A: HOW LONG ? ; 

My hiusband’s senior officer has asked 
-us to lunch. -Can you tell me how long 
' we oughtto stop ? Iam very anxious not to 

do. the wrong thing and stay too long. .On 
the other -hand, I don’t want to appear 
anxious to, hurry away. 


as hour to an hour and a half is the 


correct time for a luncheon-party. 
And an -hour should be quite long 
enough to stay for tea. 
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Dolcis cubits are ideal for after- 
duty hours. They are not only 
he _ extremely smart and gay—but 
the extra support given by the 
wedge ensures the greatest 





degree..ofecomionrt.s . 6 6 a. 
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